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PEELEEEEEEES: 


By a Friend, in Commendation of theſe 
Poems. | 


I 


M' Muſe is dull, although I have a will, 
This Book for to commend I want the skill, 
I know not how it's worth for to declare, 
Few Poems may, doubtleſs, with it compare ; 
Nor for rare elegant Scholaltick ſtrains, 
VVhich flow alone from thoſe quick wigted brains, 
V Vho with their Rhetorick, and curious Art; 
Strive to affect the Fancy, not the Heart, 
This Treatiſe read (kind friend) and thou ſhalt ſee, 
Tis chiefly fill'd with choife Divinity, 
The Author ſoars on high, his main deſign, 
Is toinſtruct that precious ſoul of thine. 
Pth path Celeſtial, ſhewes thee very plain 
How thou in Chriſt an int'reſt may'ſt obtain, 
Or, if in Chriſt thy ſoul has got a place, 
He to thy joy, ſhews forth'thy happy caſe, 
This Poems like a meſſenger ſent forth, 
Togive a viſit to the drowzy Earth . 
The ſluggiſh Sou! it ſtrives for to awake, 
Before it drops into the Fiery Lace, 
Ther's very few upon the Earth dolive, 
But might from hence ſome benefit receive, 
A 3 | For 


2 -I1n Commendation of theſe Poems. - 
For though it is brought forth in this our Clime, 
Yet 'twill agree with every place,and time. . 

Its Meſſage is of ſuch a large extent, 

It may in truth to all the World be ſent : 

To Mateand Female, low and high degree, 

He ſpeaks a ward to bend as well as free. © 

All, in whem Conſcience dwells, he lets them ſee 
Conſciences great pow'r and Authority. (hail, 
V Vhen, Heav'ns hot 'thunder-boks with fire and 
Made -Xgyprs mighty Monarch's courage fail ; 
Conſcience ftept in, made him cry out amain, 
The Lord s juſt \, I, and my wicked train 

Have finn'd: Yea, Conſcience alſo brings 

Saul Son of Kiſh, the firſt of /jrael's Kings, 
Before the:Prophet humbly to confeſs . . 

That he had finn'd, and ated wickedneſs. 
Conſcience made David to-cry out amam, 

' 'T « I have finn'd, I hove Uriah ſlarn, 

Though Davidſlew a Lyon and a Bear, 

And did not the great Gyants courage fear : 

Yet Conſcience made him ſtoop and tremble too : 
And more this you'l find Conſcience can do. 
Here's Counſel for Profeſſors and Prophane, 
Chooſe, or refuſe, here's loſs and-alſo gain. 
One Reaſon, Keader, of this Mode or Style, 
Is that it might with honeſt craft beguile 
Such curious Fancies who had rather choſe 
To read ten lines in Verſe, than one in Proſe. 
And as the nimble Fly, that lightly ſprings 
Againſt the Flame, untu ſhe buros ber wings, 


Tn Commendation of theſe Poems. 3 


Is — Ca -" bond er _ rous flame, 

With w c only ſought to ſport and game? 

So whilſt thoſe abies ard think to lay 

With this ſmall piece, 'twill, ſecretly betray 

Them to their Conſcience, and if Conſcience ſend * 

Them to God's Word, the Author has his end. 
; Provided that unto the ſame the yield, 

And Grace and Conſcience do obtain the field. 


Farewel 


3A 
SPENEPSSEDSD 
Tothe Reader, in Vindication of this Book, 


Ne or two hnes to thee, Tle here commend, 

This honeſt POEM briefly to defend, 
From Calumny,becauſe that at this day, 
All Poerry there's many do gain-ſay ; 
And very mvch condemn, as 1f the ſame, 
Did worthily deſerve, reproach and blame. 
If any Book in Verſe, they chance to ſpy, 
Away Prophane , they preſently do cry : 
But though this kind of Writing, ſome diſpraiſc, 
Sith Men fo captious are in theſe our dayes ; 
Yet I dare fay, how e're this ſcruple roſe, 
Verſe hath expreſs'd, as ſacred things as Proſe. 
Though ſome there be, that Poetry abuſe, 
Muſt we therefore, notthe ſame method uſe ? 
Yea ſure, for of my Conſcience it is the beſt, 
And doth deſerve more honour than the reſt ; 
For 'tis no humane knowledge gain'd by Art, 
But rather 'tis inſprir'd into the Heart, 
By Divine means, for true Divinity 
Hath with this Science, great Afﬀinity : 
Though ſome, through Ignorance, do it oppoſe, 
M-ny do it eſteem, far more than Proſe : 
And find alſo that unto them it brings, 
Content, and hath been the delight of Kings. 
David, although a King, yet wasa Poet, 
And Solomon alſo, the Scriptures ſhow it, 
Then what if for all this ſome ſhould abaſe t, 
I'me apt to think the Angels do embrace it 
And h God giv'there hut in part to ſome, 
Saints ſhall hay't perfe& inthe World to come. 


E. B, 


j 
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Youth 1n his unconverted State, 


Youth. 


HE Naturaliſts moſt aptly do compare 

My age untOthe Spring, whoſe beanty's rare, 
When Sprightly Sol enters the golden Sign, 
Which # call'd Aries, his glorious ſhine, 
And ſplendent Rays do cauſe the earth to ſpring 
And Trees tobud, and quicken every thing, 
Allplants and Herbs, and Flowers then do flouriſh; 
The graſs doth ſprout, the tender lambs to nouriſh , 
Thoſe things in Winter that ſeem'd to be dead, 
Do now riſe up, and brirkly ſhew their Head « 
And do obtain a Natural Reſurreltion, 
By bis hot Beams, and powerful Refletion. 
How in the pleaſant fruitful Month of May, 
Are Meadows. clad with flowers rich and gay ; 
And all Earth's Globe adorn'd, in garments green, 
Mix'd with rare yellow, Crown"dlike to a Queen : 
The primroſe, Cowſlip, and the Violet, 
Are curiouſly with other Flowers ſet, 

| A 4 And 


5 . The Tonng man s evil Rejolntion. 
Hnd obirping Birds with their melodions ſounds, 
Delight Mans beart, whoſe pleaſure now pbound:, 
The Winter's paſt, with ftormy Snow and Rein, | 
And long "twill be e're ſuch things come again ; 
Nothing but joy and ſweer delights appear, 
Whilſt doth abide the Spring-11me eitbe year, 
T hats 'tis with re Who am now in my prime, 
In merriment aud joy 1 ſpend my time: 
And liks az birds do tnwhe lovely Spring, 
I ſo rejoice with my Conftrrs, and Sing ; 
And ſpend my dayes in ſweet paſiime and mirth, 
And noupot ſball greeve; or trouble me on Earth : 
1 am reſoly'd to ſearch the. World dbant, 
Aut I will ſuckrbs ſweetneſs of it out: 
No ftone le leave unturn'nd, that 1 may find 
Conrentgand joy, unto my craving mind : 
Noe ſorraw ſball,whilſt 1 do-hyue, Come near me ; 
Nor fhall the Preacver with his Fancies fear me ; 
4t Cards and Dite,and ſuch brave Gaw's ['le play; 
And like a Courner, deck my ſelf moſt gay; 
With Perawigy and Aduff, and {uch fine things, 
With Sword and Belt, Goloſhoos, and Gold-rings, 
Where bulls and Beers they bait, and Cocks do fight 
. J do reſort with ſpeed, There's my delight, 
To drink and ſport, among ſt the jovial crew 
] doreſaluve, whatever doth.enſue : 
And Court fair Ladies, that [ alſs love, 
And of al things ao very well approme 7 
Which tez:d my ſenſual part to ſatisfie, | 
Fri whence comes all my eboiſe felicity, , 
| What 


bw” 
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»5 evil Relſolntion, 
What &re mine Ears do hear, and Eyes beboldy 
Or Heart deſire, if ſo that all wy Gold, 

And Silver can for we thoſe thing s procure, 

I le ſpare no coft, nor pains, you may be ſure, 

| Thus ts thy Life made very ſweer to me, 

Whilſt others hurri'd arein mpſery, . (main, 
Whoſe minds with ſtratge conceits troubled re- 
Thinking by looſing all, that way to gain, 

Such Riddles I can't leara, I muſt them leave, 
VVhat's ſeen and felt ] am reſolv'd to bave, 

Let ev'ry Man his mind and fancy fill, 

HMy Luſt I'le ſatisfie, and have my will, 

Who dares controul me in my preſent way, 

Or vextmy indi th leaſt, or me gain-ſay ? 
What ſtate of. Life can equal this of mine ? 

Youths gallantry ſo bravely here doth ſhine. 


Controul you, Sir ! in truth, and that darel, 
For your contempt of my Authority. 
You tread on me without the leaſt repard, 
As if I worthy were not to be heard ; 
You ſtrive to itifle me, and therefore], 
Am forc'd aloud, Murder, with ſpeed to cry : 
I can't forbear but muſt cry out amain, 
Such is the wrong which from you l ſuſtain. 


Youth. 


* X - 


' « Conſcrence 80 Uſurper.. - 


Pouth, 


V Vhat are you, Sir, you dare to be ſo bold ? 
I ſcorn by any He, to be controul'd. 
E re I have done with you, I'le make you know, 
You ſhall your power, and commiſſion ſhow. 


C onſcience. 


Be not ſo hot, and you ſhall know my Name, 
And alſo learn from whence my power came, 
I'me no Uſurper, yet I do Command, 

You for to (top, and make a preſcnt ſtand. 

Your pleaſures you muſt leave, and Vitious Life, 
Elſc there will grow, a very bitter ſtrife ; 
'Tween you and 1, as will appear anon, 

If from theſe Courſes you don't quickly turn, 
For all you-courage which you ſcem to take, 
The news I bring s enough to make you quake, 


Pouth, 


VVhoc're thou art, Ile make you by and by, 
Confeſs you have accug'd me wrongfully, 

From Murderl am clear, mthought and deed, 
Thus to be charg d, doth cauſe my heart to bleed ; 
| Pray 


Conſcience defined, 


Pray let me crave your Name, if you are free, 
If you provoke me worſe*twjl quickly be, 

q You ſcek occaſion, and are Quarelſome, 

And ther-tore tis, Ido ſuppoſe you'r come, - 
But if your Nama you don't declare to me, 

I am reſolv'd to be reveng'd on thee. 


Conſcience. 


Wh hat violence (alas!) can youdo more, 

Than that which you have done tome before ? 
Forbear your threats, be ſtill and hold your hand, 
And quickly you ſhall know and underſtand, 

My Name, my Power, and place of Reſidence, 

V Vhich may to you prove of great conſequence. 

I am a Servant to a Mighty King, 

V Vho Rules,and Reigns,and Governs every thing; 
V'Vho keeps one Court above, and here below, 
Another he doth keep, as you ſhall know, 

Ore this inferivur Court placed am I, 

To AQt and do, as his great Deputy. 

I truly Judge, accordingto my Light, 

Yea, and impartially doeach Man right. | 

Thoſel condemn who vile and guilty are, 

And juſtific the Holy and Sincere. 

I order'd am to watch continually, 

O're all your aFtions with wary Eye : 

And have found how you, have of late time, 
Committed many a bold, and horrid Crime, 


Of 


fo has Co ſc ce deſired. _ " 
Of Mavder, Treaſon, and like Villany; 


Againſt the Crown and glorious Dignity, 

O that great Prince from whence you have your 
Who's King & Ruler,over all the Earth. (breath 

I am his Judge, Attourney- General, b220'r 
And have Commiſſionalſo; you to call. 

Unto the Barr, and make you to confeſs 

Your horrid Crimes, and fearful guiltineſs. 

A Black InditmentT have drawn in truth, 

Againit thy ſelf thou miſerable youth ; 

Thy Pride Iſhall abate, thy Pleaſuremar, 

Ard bring thee to confeſs with tears, at Barr, 

Thy ſports and Games, and youthful Luſt to be, 
Novght elſe but fin, and curſed Vanity. 

And for to put thee alfo out of doubt ; 

My Name is Conſcience, which you bear about ; 

+ Noother than th' accuſing faculty 

Of thatdear Soul which in thy breaſt dothlye : 

I by that Rule-Mens thoughts and ways compare, | 
By whichtheir inward parts enlightned are ; | 
And as they do accord, or diſagree, | 
I do accuſe, or -Clear immediately, 

According to your Light you do not live, 

But violate. that Rule which God doth give 

Toyou, ta ſquare your Life and Actions by ; 

From hence comes in your woe and miſery. 


» Youth. 


-Conſciencs coptemned. p | ” 
" Youth.” 


| Conſcience art thou? why did'ſt not ſpeak &re now? 
To mind what thou doſt ſay, I can't tell how. ©. - 
Thou melancholly Fancy, fly from me, Hat 
My Pleaſure Ile not leave in ſpight of thee. 

Other brave Guelts, you ſce, to me are corme, 

And in my Houſe for thee there is no room. 
Doſt think I will be check'd by, filly thought, . 
And into ſnares my foolliſh Fancy brought ? *_ 
Is you which cry out Archer, only you? 
ATig (alas!) for all that youcan do, TE 
For though againſt me you do prate and preazh,, 
Your very Neck lam reſolv'd to ſtretch. Th 


[ 


Ile ſwear, carouſe, and whore, ſay what you will, . 
Till $ have ſtifled you, and made you {till , 
Ile clip your V Vings, and make you ſceatlengrh, 
Ido know how .to ſpoyl you of your (trength, , 
VVhen youdo ſpeak, 1 will not lend ag ear; © 
Ile make (in truth) as if } did'not hear. + -* 

If you ſpeak loud when Iam all alone, 

$1will riſeup, and raightway will be gone 

To the brave Boyes, who tols the Pot about ; 

Aud that's the way to weat your patience out. 

Ile go to Playes,and Games, and Dancings too, 
And e're a wile, I ſhall be rid of you. 


Cons 


12 The Threatrpf Conſcience, 


Conſcience. 

Thou ſtubborn foolith Youth, be not ſo raſh, 
Leſt e*'re you be aware you feel my laſh. 
I have a ſting, a whip yea and can bite, . 
Before'you ſhal o'recome, 1'le ſtoutly fight : 
-Fle gripe you ſore, and make you howl anon, 
If you reſolve in fin ſtill to go on, 
I have o'recome ſtrong hearts & made them yield, 
And ſo ſhall you before I quit the field, 
Go where you will, be ſure I'le ſoon come after, 
And into ſorrow, will I turn your laughter. 
'Twill prove hard work for you, to ſhake me off, 
Though you at medo ſeem, to jear and ſcoff, 
Asif o'fe you, I had no Juriſdiction, 
Or-was a Dream, a Fancy, or ſoine Fiction: 
For all your V Vrath,1 muſt you yet diſturb, 
Though you offended are, I can't but curb 
And ſnib you daily, as I oft have done, 
Til you repent, and from lewd courſes turn: 
For, till the Cauſe be taken quite away, 
Th'Effec will follow what e're you do or ſay : 
Unleſs your Light wholly extinguiſh'd be, 
If fin remains diſturbance you will ſee, 
Therefore | do beſeech you ſoberly, 
For to ſubmit to my Authority ; 
Obey my Voice, I prethee make a tryal, 
Before you give another flat denyal. 
If more ſweet comfort 1 don't yield to you, 
Than all which doth from (inful aCtion flew. 


_ . w 
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Then 


* Contſciente's erave Adwice. 12 
Then me rejeQ ; but otherwiſe, my Friend, 
My Checks receive, and to my-motions bend. 
Get peace within what ever ttiou doſt do, 
And let vain pleaſures and corruptions goz 
That will be better for thy ſoul at laſt, 
Than Gold or Silver, or what elſe thou haſt: 
And fince we are alone, let thee and I, 
More mildly talk about NEPRncy: 
Ist beſt for you that pride and Folly reign, 
V Vhich nought doth bring ſave ſorrow , ſhame and 
And Conſcience to reject, who perfetly, (pain, 
From guilt and bondage ſtrives to ſet you free? 
Have not theſe luſts by which thou now art led, 
Brought many a man unto a piece of Bread? 
VVhat brave Eſtats have ſome conſum'd thereby, 
And now areforc'd in Barns on Straw to lye? 
How hasthe wife been ruin'd with the Child, 
Beſides poor Conſcience grievouſly turmoyPd ? 
Nay, once again, give car, I'prethee hark; 
Han't many a brave and curious Spark, 
Been brought in ſtinking Priſons there to lye, 
For yeilding to their Luſt and Vanity? 
How many ſwing at Tyburr every.year, 
For ſtabbing Conſcience without care or fear ? - 
And ſome alſo out of their wits do run, 
And by that means are utterly undone : 
Some men ſtifle me, I cannot ſpeak, 
And then they ſport and play, and merry make : 
Reſolving that I ſhall not pripe them more, 
But quickly then afreſh1 make them roare. z 

ome 


14 The ca#ſe.ovf Conſcience's quarrel. 
Some of them [ dodrive into deſpair, 
VVhenin their face Ido begin to ſtare; 
Noreſt nor peace at all their Souls can find, 
Ifo diſturb and {till perplex their mind, 

What ſay you now, voung-man, wi'l you ſubmit ? 
VVeigh well the danger, and the benefit. 
The danger on the one hand will be great, 

If me you do oppoſe, andill intreat. 

Sweet profit comes, you lee on th' other hand 
To foch who ſubject areto my command. 

V 'V hat doſk thou ſay;ſhall I embraced be ? 
Or, wilt thoy follow ſtill thy Vanity ? 


Youth. 


V Vas ever young-man thus perptet's 2s I, 
V'Vho flourifhed in ſweerproſperity ? _ 
VVere,c'rt | go, Coxſcience dogs meabour, 
No quiet tan have, in d6ors, nor ont. * 


Confeiente, what is the;cauſe you make ſuch ſtrife, Y, 


| can't enjoy the comforts of my Life ? - + 
Iam ſogrip'd, and pinched in my breath, - 
I know not where to.go, not where t0 reſt,” 


Confcience. 


*Cauſe you have wronged and offended 'me, 
Loving Vaio Pleaſures, and Iniquity. 


The Light you have, you walk not up unto, 
You know 'tis evil. which you daily do. 

My witaeſs I muit bear continually, 

Far the great God, whoſe glorious Majeſty, 


- 


bo 


- Did inthy Soul give me highs þ 


op 
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As for to ſtop You ih your ſinful races 
I muſt reprove, accuſe, and you condemn; 
Whilſt you by fin; His Sor raignty contemn : 

I can't betray tmy truſty Rr hold my peace; 
Till I am Rabbed, ſear'd, ht doth ceaſe ; 
Titl you your h amend, ot ins forſake, . 
I ſhall purſae you, though | your heart doth ake; 


Youth. 


®... - bold and malipert ;s Conſcience grown 
ang I pox this Fellow.daily frown ; 
us advice reef, yet fill. doth be, 
——oy my Door, as #1 he'd weary me. 
Conſcience Pl have you know in truth that L,. 
AP afro of Ich 5 
Are yout ſo ſaucy as to carb chide, . ... 
Such a brave Spark, who_cay't your ways ahide? 
Tis mach blew my Birth and Parentage,” _-. 
Hud it agrees hot with my preſent age ;, {2 i] * 
For to give plaes to you. , or to regard, adT 
Tho{e es) frons you; 1 have [0 often beard. | 


Conſcience. 


Alas! Proud fleſh; doft think thy ſelf t too vig 

To be ſibje&t to ſuch a'one as 1? | 

Thy betters 1 continually gain-fay, 

If they my Motions doh'r with. care obey... - 

My Power's great, and my Commiſſion Take” 
arge. 


, There's ſcarce a Man; or folly © 


The 


1 by , ils 1s, *S ww 7 i FE. / Hy. 


The King, and Peaſant are. alike to me 
1favour none Fok orlow degree * : 


If they offend , Lin their faces fly , 
Without regard or fear of ſtanders-by. 


Speak not another word, don't you perceive 
Then 's ſcarce a Man or Woman will believe | 
at you do ſay, youT grown ſoout of date, 
Be filent then and longer do not prate. 
I'th' Country your credit is bur ſmall. , - 
There's few care for your company art all: 
The Husband-man the Land mark can'tremove, 
But you ſtraitway hito birterly reprove : 
Nor Plow a little of his Neighbours Land , 
But yon'cominand him preſently to ſtand. 
There's not a Man can goi'th* leaſt awry , 
yo out agairiſt hith hercely you do fly. 

* therefore now ſo weary are , 
They've thruſt you out almoſt of ev'ry Shire x 
And in the Ciry you ſohated be, 

There's very few care a ruſh for thee : 
For if they - believe what you do ſay , 
: ve Pride and Bravery would ſoon decay , 


d ſoo gp don 
The whoyes and baw 
Would be cotitemned by all forts of Mex. 


- 


You 


* Conſcience in theſe days fiighted, 17 
You ftrive to ſpoilus of our ſweer delight, | 
Our Pleaſures you oppaſe-with all your mighty 
The Fabrick of our Jay you would pulldown, 
And make our Yourh juſt like a Country clown. 
We half Phanaticks ſhould, be made (*ris clear ) 
If unto thee we once inclined were... ' ; 
But this amongſt the reſt doth chear my heart, 
There's very few in London take thy part 

Here and there one, which we Nick-names do 
Who hated are,and judg'd notfit tolive. (give, 
'Tis out of faſhion grown, I daily ſee, 

Conſcience for to regard *ith' leaſt degree. 

He that can't whore andfwear without controul, 
Wedo account to be a timerous Foal. | 
Therefore though you ſo deſperately da fall. 
Upon poor. me, yer I do, hopel ſhall 1, - 
Get looſe from you,and then T'UItear the ground; 
And in all joy and pleafure will abound. 


Conſcience. 


Ah ! poordeceived Soul ! doſtthowner know; 
That d.— of all Mankind rch' broad way got : 
What though they do moſt wickedly abuſeme? 
Wilt thou alſo inthe like manner uſe me? : + \ \ 
What though they will of re no warning take; 
Titl they drop down intothe Srygian Lake ? 
Wilt thou be-friend the curſed Serpent 1d, 
As to go off till comes thy overthtow ? 

Whar- though I ami in go-requeſt by thera? 
Don't they likewiſe God's Holv Word contemn ? 
B 2 Don't 
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Dor't they the Goſpel caſt quite out of ſight, 
Leſt from their Pleaſures it hould them affright?, 
Whatrthough my friends aretoſt about and hurl'd, 
Their 1ward peace is more than all the World 
Can give to them, or from them take away, * 
Whiltt they with diligence doth me obey; 

As I cnlightned am by Gods Precepts, 

Which are a Guid, and Lanthorn tommy ſteps. 
O come proud hearr,and longer don't contend, 
But leave thy Luſt, and ro my Scepter bend: 
For I'll nortleave thee, but with all my pow, 
Pl! follow thee, unto thy dying hour. 


Into ſome private place then 1 will fly, 
Where [ may hide my ſelf, and ſecretly 
There I'll enjoy my ſelf in ſpight of thee ; 
And the ſtale not ith" leaſt know where I br. 


Conſcience. 


Nay, fooliſh Youth, * how'can that thing be done, 
Frems: Conſcience 'it is in vain to rw ; 
No ſecrat place can you find out or ſpy, 
To hide. .your ſelf from me, ſuch is mine Eye ; 
F ſee ith:dark, as well as in the Light, 
No Dooys nor Walls, will keep thee from my ſight. 
Where e'r thou art, or goeſt, am I not near, 
Thy Soul with horrid guilt, to ſcare and fear ? 
Could c_ Judas;get out of myreach, 
When once between us there was the like breach ? F 


> |< wy | 


ww 


The Toung-nian intreateth Conſt ience. * 
Did I not follow them unco'the end, : 
And made them know what 'twas for to offend 
My glotious Prince, and me his true Viceroy ? 


: Vengeance doth follow them whous annoy. 


My Counſel then! prithee take with ſpeed, 
For that's the way alone for to be freed: 


TE . From Vengeance here, and Wrath alſo to come, 


When thou do'ſtdie,and at the day of Doom. 


youth, 


What ! cant't I fly from thee, nor thee ſubdue ? 
Then I intreat thee, Conſcience dont pur/xe , 
Nor follow me ſo cloſe; forbear a while, 
Don't yet Beauty , nor my Pleaſures ſpoil, 
This is my Spring and Flower of my Age, 
0h ! pity. me, and oeaſe thy bitter rage :. 

Don't crop the tender Bud, it is too green: 

Oh! let me have thoſe dayes others have ſeen. 
Forbear thy hand, till my wild Oats ar: ſown ; 
They muſt be ripe alſo before their mown ; 

Thou haſt forborn with ſ»me for 4 long time, 
That which 1 ash.of thee is but the prime, * 

Of thoſe good days which God beſtows on ne, 

Oh! that it might but once obtained be ! 

"Tis time enough for to adhtre to thee, 

After Poe ſpent my time in Gallantyy ; 

In earths ſweet joys,and ſuch tranſcendant pleaſures 
Which Young Men do eſteem the chiefeſt treaſures, * 
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God has nor given ſuch a diſpenſation, 


' No liberty God, 1 am ſure, will give 


' For torefolve thy telf, go ro God's Truth. 


"Yo The Young Maw reproved by C rnſclene, | 
Confcience. 


$ After all violence and outrage great 
Done to poor Conſcience, do you now entreat 
Thinking for to prevail by flattery, 

Bur that in Nor uo dehe : 

"Tis Quite againſt my Nature-you muſt know ] 
Unto vile Luſt fond pity for to ſhovw : 


For me to wink at your abomination : 
If God doth once but blow your Candle out; 
I ſhall be quiet then you need not doubr : 
(Dutt woe to you as ever you were born , | 

od doth once his Light to darknefs rurn.) 
But while in you remains that Legal Light, 
Your SjnsIcan't endure in my Noſe, 


To any one, in horrid Sin to live ; 

Nor will he giveattowance for a "Gay: 

'Tis: very dangerous for '1o Yolay 

The work of thy Repentance for an hour. 
What thy hazd finds to #5, 4; with thy pow'r. 

If me you don't believe, 1 prethee outh, 


Poath. 
Well! fince that you no:comfort Gs afford, 
I will enquire of -God's moſt Holy Word: 
So far. L. will your Counſel take, for 1 
Am ſorely troubled, whither ſhall I fly ? 


1 


at 


W 
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A Li CAL IE: 
Truth's firſt Sermon. 
will make tryal, I reſolve roſee, 
hether the T7#th and Conſcirnce do agree, ”' 
The lip of Tysth ean't lie, though ay > nol 
When that miſguided js, it leads ry 
fTrathand Conſeience (peak ep 
Twillſome amazergent to "wp 
That now I ask for, and 
s ſome ſhorrtitne im finloogs 26 ave 
onſcienge denies it me : Truth yrhat {; arg > 
4 that you would a fitrle fayour 
a poor Lad, alas! Tam but young, 
| ike to a Flower Ao + is lately ſpryn 


Out of the ground, and OY D 


»” 
dy 


Strives for to Out ins 


So has he ſtriyen to E 
Muſt I reform, and alf fi th rey” 
n 


Some fittet ſeaſon the dy take. | 
For allthings thert's 4 time nnd? the Sun, 
And when older am, 1 fe teturn, 


Truth. 


Nay, hold; vain Texth > yOu | ce mltennb 
Notime to fin God doth'to't 

If I may teak, artend, and you ſhall hear, 

I with poor _ muſt witneſs bear”; 

I am his G Gait, re 'ris by wy Light 

He ats and oa Totks the thing that's right, 
You are undone, if you dort ſpeedily . 

Leaye all your fins and curſed yanity, 
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Truth;Counſels:the Toung” Man. 
= thou too young. thy evil wayes tolcaye, 
And yet. haſt: thou a precious Soul to fave? 
Art thqu top young to leave Iniquity 
When old cnough in Hell for fin ro lie; ? 

Some firter ſeaſon ( Youth)” doſt thipk to find? 
The Devil doth dagr. that into thy mind. | 
No time fo fit,. Rhea the Lard doth call ; 
Thoſe who rebel they one ſhall 
Smart, bitterly, for cher woR horrid ol, 
In yielding to, d.ſiding with the Devil, 
But once ; again prethee heark to, me; 
Don't Fs iſt chqu art young call ynta thee? 
Remerher cb kernys her, ore now, | 

nto him with ſpeed ſee you do bow. 
Te faripe Fruit of, Old God did defire, 
And foof Fes likewi he dothr uire,,, 
That thoy to him a Sacrifice ſhould'it give, 
Of thy beſt days, .and earn bertimesrq live, 
Unto the FEET" 5p f his.moſt Holy Name: 
And nor*by ſin mn £9; prophane the ſame. -. 
This is (Y oing Man): [fo thy chooſing time, 
Whilſt thou therefc riſh in thy prime, 
P n.the Lord above; 
Dh then cling a fall in ok 3 
Did not nt Je veto thee thy Breath, .. 
And alſo plac ther he upon the Earth ,. 
And mn precious bleſſ ſlings give to- thee, , 
That than to him.alo Thule ſt ſubject be? 
God out of Bowels +n ent, his precious Son, 


The Soul from evil ways with ſpecdto rurn: 
'-" ww 
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Who for thy fake was nailed to. the Tres -- -/ ! 
To free thy Soul from Hell and mifery., , 
And whilſt in fin(vile wretch) thou doſt irony 
Thou doſt as, twere him Crucihe again: - --:/ 
Thy finsalfo 0 Young Man ) God doth hate. 

His Soul doth. loath, po them abominate ; 

Naught is more odious in his blefled ſight, 

Than thoſe baſe Luſts in which thourakiſt celight. 

And wilt: thou not O'Young Man! be dcterr al 

From thy yain ways ? what,is thy heart ſo hard? 

Shall nothing-move thy Soul for to repepr, 

Nor work Convictions in,thee-to relent ? 

Give ear to Trath, Trathnever -ſpokea hie, 

And fly from fin and youthful vanity, 

Thoſe that do ſeek Gods Kingdom firſt of all, 

And do obey God's (weet and gracious call; 

They fhall find Chriſt,and: lie roo in his Breaſt, 
nd reap the Comfort of Interna] reſt.-;, 
utif thou ſhould' {t this golden time neglect, 

And all good motions utterly reje6t;! 

And ſlight the day of this thy viſtation; 

That will to God be'ſuch-a provocation, 

That he'll not wait ypon thee any more, | 

Nor never knock hereafter at thy door. _; - 

While terms of peace God dorh therefore xftord, 

SubjeC& ro. him, leſt he doth draw bis Sword. 

If once to anger hum you do proVOKe, * | 

He'ltbreak, your bones and wound y CU, With his 

Who cap befgre bis indignation ſtatd, (liroke. 

Or bear theweight of his revenceful hard? 


How 


24 Truth's firſt. Sermon. 
How dareſt thou a War with him maintain ; F 
| And fay o'r thee Chriſt Jeſus ſhall not Reign? 
Wilt thou combine with his. vite Enemy, 
And yet preſume on his ſweet clemency ? 
Wiltthoo, vile Traytor-like, contrive the death 
Of that great King, from whom thou haſt thy 
Wilt thou, caſt dirt upon the Holy One,(breath, 
And keep Chriſt Jeſus from his rightly Throne ? 
Is*r not his right thy Conſcience for to ſway ? 
Ought he not there to Reign,and thou Obey ? 
Dar'ſt thou refiſt his dread and Soveraign Power? 
Yea, or. hold parley with him for an hour, 
To gratifie the Devil, who theteby | 
Renews his ſtrength, yea and doth fortifie 
Himſelfin thee, and makes his Kingdom ſtrong, 
By tempting thee to fin whilt thou art young ? 
The Blackamoor as ſoon tay Change his skin. 
As thou may'f leave and turn-away from fin, 
When once a habit.and a-cuſtom's taken, 
Then ſinful wayes are hard tobe forſaken. 
Dar'ſt thou,vilewretch,Chriſt*s ;Government © 
And with the Devil and Corruption cloſe ? (po {& 
ad'ſt rather that the Devil reign-o&r N00 
ſ ThanuntoGod Almighty ſubject be? 
| «Which will be beſt, doſt think, forthee i'th end, 
. The Lord to pleaſe, and Saran to offend? 
Or Satan for to pleafe: and ſo thereby, ' 
Declare thy ſelf FE HOY A H's' Enemy f 
For thoſe who live in fin, *tis very clear, 
,They | Enemies to.GO D and [E SVS are. 


And 


r? 


And wilt thou yield unto the Devil ſill, 
And'greedily alſo his will fulfill ? 


Truth's firſt Sermon. 
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Doſtthink,vein Tomth,he'Uprove to thee a friend, 
That thou do'ſt ſo his curſed ways commend? 
Has Sin (which is his odious excrement) 
So ſweet a ſmell, yea and a fragant ſcent? 
Shall that which is the ſuperfluity 
Of naughtineſs, be precious in thine eye?” 
And do'it thou value Chriſt and all he hath, 
Not worth'vain pleaſures here upon the Earth? 
Shall he eſteemed be by thee (vile duit !)) 
Not worththe pleafures of a curſed Luſt ? 
Is there more good in ſinful Vanity, 
Than is inall the glortous Trinity ? 
Thatwhieh menthinki4s beft,thar will they chuſe, 
Things of ſimall value*tis they dorefuſe. (Soul 
Wharithoughts haſt thon of Chriſt then:, ſinful 
That thou his Meſſengers do'ſt thus controul, 
And do'ft to him fo turn a deaf ear, 
Hisknodcks, his calls, and wooings wilt not hear, 
Nor him-regard, thottgh he ſtands at the door, 
With Myrrhe andFrankincenſe, yea and all ſtore 
Of rare Fruit, and chief Spice, as Cinnamon, 
Alloes, 'Spikenard; Camphiye and Saffron ; 
Allpreciousthings(poor Soul!Jof Heaven aboye, 
He has with him, yer nothing will thee move 
To-ope thedoor : for all tys calls and knocks, 
ThouleVs Him fanduntil his precious locks 
Are wet withdew,and drops of the long night. 
Thas thou 40/it himdefpiſe, reje& and Night. 
© 4 nkg And 
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| | For ſuch, like Beafts, and other Mortals die, 


And' rather keep'ſt thy Luſt and Pleaſure fill; 
Than that Chriſt ſhould thy Soul with Heavenfill, 


Though he ten thouſand Worlds doth yet excell, 
And makes that heart where he in truth dath 


To be a Heaven here upon the Earth, (dwell. 
Filling the Soul with precious joy and mirth, 
Which makes gray-headed Winter like a Spring, 
And Youths like to Celeſtial Angels fing ; 

The Soul hedath fo greatly elevate, 

That ir diſdains and doth abominate 

All ſegſual pleaſures in compariſon 

Of Jefus Criſt his dear and only one, 

Let me perſwade thee,for to taſte and try, 
How good Chriſt is, for then aſſuredly, 


Thou wilt-admire him,yea, and praiſe the Lord, | 


That ever he did to thy Saul afford, 

Such a dear Saviour, and ſuch good Advice, 
To l-ad thy Soul into ſweet Paradice. 

For none do know the nature of that Peace, 
That inward joy the,which ſhall never ceaſe , 
Bur he himſelf who doth the ſame poſſes : 

Oh! taſte and (ee, for then you will confels , 
No Pen can it expreſs,no Tongue declare, 
Ir's Nature's ſich (O Young man! tis ſo rare, 
Chriſt is the Summum bonum, it is He , 

In whom alone 1s true felicity. 

Such is the Nature gf Man's panting Breaſt, 
There's noughton Earth can give himperfect reſt, 
is not in Honour, that is. Vaniry : 


' King- 
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Kingdoms atid Crowns they tottering doftand 3 
The Servant may the Maſter ſoon Command. 
Belſhaz.zar, who upon the Throne did fit ; 
His Knees againſt each other ſoon did hit. 
How was he ſcar'd when the hand-writmg came; 
And wrote upon the Wall, ev'n the ſame 
That afterwards befell 2 his End come, 
Great men oft-times are filled with great feat 3 
Being perplext they know riot how ro ſtear. 
Tafl Cedars fall; when little ſhrubs abide, (Tide. 
Though Winds do blow and ſtrangely turn'the 
For Man in Honour lives but a ſhort ſpace, 
He dyes like tro the Beaſts, ſo ends his race : 
Where's Nimrod now;that mighty Man of old, 
And where's the Glory of the Head of Gold? 
Great Monarchsnow are moulder'd quite away, 
Who did on Earth the Golden Scepterſway , 
In higheſt place of Humane Government: 
Noneever- found therein ſolid content. 
Of Alexander 'tis declar'd by ſome ; 
How he fate. down when he had overcome 
The.Eaſtern World, and did weep very ſore, 
Becaufe there was one world, and was no more 
For him to Conquer. Thus alſo'ris ſtill, 
This world's not big-enough Man's Soul to ll, 
Riches and Wealth alſo can't ſatisfte, ; 1 . 
That precious Soul which in thy breaft'doth lye 
Ifftore of Gold and Silver, thou ſbouldſt:igain, - 
'Twould but increaſe thy ſorrow grief — 
vj ; "o* es 


Riches,O Young Man; they are Empty things, 
And fly moſt ſwift away with Eagles wings. (row 
. When riches thou doſt heap, thou heap*ft up ſor- 
Thei'r:thine today alas! but gone too morrow, 
Fires may come and thy Treafores burn: 
Or Thieves ſteal it; as they have often done. -. 
He rhat hathychouſands by the Year, this night 
May be as poor as Job before tis light. 
And as for pleaſure which thy Age doth prize, . 
Why ſhould that ſcem fo fovely in thine eyes ? 
'Tis but a moment they with thee will laft; 
And ſadneſs comes alſo when they are paſt: 
The Brate his pleaſures hath as well as thee, 
Man's chiefeſt good therefore can'r pleaſures be, 
And whilit thou ftriv'ſt thy evil Luft ta pleaſe, F 
Thy raging Conſcience (Yomth)who ſhall appeaſe ? 
Withthisfivcer Meat I:ell thee alfo'Friend , 
Thou fhalr have ſour ſance befare 1'th* end. 
And as forBeaury, that alſo rs vain, 
Unleſs chou can'ſt the inward Beaury gair. 
Whar's ourward Beaury fave an evil ſhare : 
By which vam ones ofr-times deceived are? 
And on a ſudden drawn into temptation, 
For to commit moſt vite abomination. 
Tharbraury which man'scarnalheartdoth prize, 
Renders not lovely in ?+hovah's Eyes : ' (tire, 
Fhonughdeck'd with TewelsRings and brave ar- 
The glorious King theitBeaury don't deſire ; | 
His hearC'snorrakenwithir; but contrartwife 
TheBeaury of vain @nes he doth deſpiſe. 
Though 


: 


ER, AY AF EO ay" 
ough very fair , yet if defil'd with fin ; 
hey like unto Sepulchres are within, 
pathſome and vile Yth ſight of God are they 
d foon their ſeeming Beauty will decay. 
t fades and withers , and away doth paſs, 
Tuſt like unto the flower of the graſs. 
he curled Locks, yea and the ſpotred Face, 
dd er awhile will bring mto diſgrace. 
hoſe Ladies which excel all others do, . 
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- Muſt feed the worms withina day or two, 


Death andthe grave will ſpoil cheir beauty quite 
d none1n them ſhall never more delighr. 
$ for thy Age in youthful dayes we fee, ' 
outh minds nought elſe ſave curſed vanity, 


' {Soon may thy Spring alſo meer with a blaſt, 


; 


And all thy glory not an hour laſt. 
he Flowerin the Spring which 1s ſo gay, 
bon doth it fade and wither quite away. 
| —_—_—_— earth canſt thou find out or eſpy, 
Wi 


hat wil content thee long, or ſarisfie 
at Soul of thine, if ſtill -you ſearch abour 
ill you do find the rareſt Science our. 
For if on Learning once you place your mind, 
Much vanity. in-that alſo you'l! find: 


Wor Humane Knowledge and Philoſophy, 


n't bring thy Soul into fireet Unity, - 
With God above, and Jeſus Chriſt his Son, 


Fn whom, poor: Youth, is happineſsalone. - 
 FOote not on Honour then, nor yer Treaſbre, 


Nor Beauty, Learning, Youth, gor Pleaſare 3+ © - 
I AN 


go: TrutÞ fff Sermay'! 


Theſe outward joys thouPr ſee are trifling things. 


All is but Vanity that's hete below, '' 7 
Truth and Experience both the ſame doſhow, : 
Come,lookto Heav'n; ſeek thou for higher joys; 
Ler Swine take husks,and Fools theſe empty toys: 
Come taſte of Chriſt, poor Soul, and then you will 

Of joys Caleſtial receive your fill. © 
If thou doſt drink but of the Chryſtal Springs 


It Heavens ſweetneſs once thou hadſt burcaughtz 
Thowwouldſt account Earth's beſt enjoyments 
Hoenqun & riches to Chriſt hasgrear ſtore(naught 
And ar's: Right hand pleaſures for evermore. | 
Dot think thar he who makes Mans lifefoſweet; 
Whilſt ke with grievous troubles here dottymeet; 
And: in behieving hath ſuch ſweetneſs placed, 
Though his own Image:greatly'is defaced, 
Can't give ro him much greater Conſolation ; 
When alt rhe ſowr's vaniſhr of Temptation. 

If withthe bitrer; Saints ſuch ſweetneſs gain, 
What ſhall they have whan they in Glory reign? 
_ Be ſilent Fruth, 1:ave off, for I can't bear 
Tour whyning ftrains,, nor will I longet hear; 

Such meJanicholy whywfzes; they'r:ſuch ftuſf,: 


Which ſuits not with my Age: 1 have enough 


Rt tony tba wwo.I< 4 _ = ond Gd God al Sui. a ff a2 4 med > 


Of ir :alr:ady; and alſo of you, _ 
Sith you my: mt'r:ft ferwve to overthrow. | 

When appzat'd to you: [was perplext, : 1.1 

And with jan melancholy ſorely vexti © ©. 
(oft 


' 


Bait 


But da agen B2s pore .Y 
| TED anymore. mn 
1 Lonpowinded ir, nor love, 
Nor of your Dodrinein the leaſt approve. - 
No berry to met ſee-you' ll gave, 
In ſweer" delights and>ptcaſures for tolive. 
1 don't intend Phanarickytr Sana, | 
} Nor aftet ſach ditrafted Pebple run 
Ml An caftier-wa gay fothencn 1 know; C 
WB And thei&for 3-By3 Farwel; farewet, to you. 

wy brides my ſports;.and my old; coma ded 
FAFentoy. -. Fit my bravery.” - 

3 Tor hold fait, y Fac y fulfil , 
j Rfuly mind, fy reachers what they wilt? 


No] 


-Ab "at ah Yourh, ist ſa'in yery deed, 
Wilt thou.no more unto God's truth give roll 
"Twas, bur my mouth to- ſtop 1,now ofind, 
That uoro Truth-yqu {cemingly. inclin'd; 

Bur rhjs; O Soul, 1-mwſt allure ta. thee, 

What then haſt heard has much extightned ful 
And my Commithan too it-doth renew. , - 

As will, appear by-what doth next calue,. 
Have-you, from God been calle thus upon, - - 
And ſkall'your heart; be hardned ca ſtone. 
You can's plead ignoragce, Oh You =, 
ou pleinly:now have heard what: en, d do. 


K Your fin will be” wh grey tion, 
Wt quickly you don'c make ND 
Tour 


"$2 x p + 0,22 "0% | 
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mw fin-will now be of a ſcarlet dye, 
manyfripes prepared Leſpy, 

With whichyourmuft he beat; becauſe that you, 
Your Maſter's Will fo are wr aig 

Burt for to de IN. 

And your poor Covſciencewmickedly.abuſe 
You'll ſhew: your ſelfa curſed Rebel now, 
If unto Chriſt withſpced/youdo nor bow, -. - 
Wilt thou thy:fins retain, when thou doft hear 
How niuch againſt the: they aref_- 
Wile thoucaſt dirr into: his 
Oh! rremble Soutand dread thy preſet call 


Now wa 46g days; I they wif Cekie, 
My inward hoggjen onus me alone ; 
Ah that I could bur fin without controul, 
would no more Shar ney ou 
gerT'can't bear, 


am reſoly'd Gt Wort ro ry, 

> will to get | the maſtery. 
Sls not acquir"the Field, 
 Surnmons will! Jigs: 


Belo rb forſke, 


Ah! ran roy pan freer” | 
Withour refiftance to the laſt I make? 


O curſed vette i 
CE weak Who 

Don't I moſt clear | 
© thee were ittold: 


In that baſe heart he tol Arid the: | 
\ There Vipers breef and thany a Coaricey 


The nmadpy oe! n.and evil Vice: 
Like a-Sepulctire; S6ul,” 
Nought's there buritink” 
Out from thy TCR LG doth? | 
And yet wiſts thon tliy'fikliy Rad 7 
And Noſe thou tink uw ge 'for-to bez, 
Cauſe thou doft fitid is thee?” 
You ate 10 naughr, if So fro 5 bat _ 
You muſt for fin ji Bell for ever birt” 

Except ye,do- repent, Truth tells you plain, c7-% 
You periſh muſt, ih everlaſting pain. | 


Well, fay rio more. "chi be etal 
' Go unto Truth agaits, Wa tral burſt; - I; 
Y 


What's ——— | 


| 34; Conſeipme artththe Toung M 


Oh! har I'd know, 
Come Trath,']- pray will you this fayour ſhow ; 
As tG explain. this thing, to, me more clear, 
For Conſcience:doth my Soul w1 horrour ſcare. 
Is he i*th right, Oh Trah! or is he wrong * 
I find Convittionsin- mmeivery ftrong. 
What is.my-ſtate ? declareit unto. me, - 


And ſet wy "Tenth Soul ar Ny, 


"93 
What Conſcience ne 4. young, 0 
And vain it 1s with : -#y 


thee Pat Tis wineſs bear 

1.dan ao. oh. Gord. x =" 

e. candemns by receiv'd from me; 
God condemns. affuredly. -. 

is greater than thy Hearr, Oh.Soul! 
bun thy grievous ſtare condole ; 
If Conſcience. kts Teſtimony give, 

That you in fin and cufſed ways do live, 

And thou art an ,unconverted wretch: 

If "ris from hence,between* you! there's a breach, 
And this be ſo,as it you can't deny, 

What would you do if you this night ſhould dic ? 
If in this tate this life you do depart , 

Undone for evermore, Man thou art : 

As iure as is.the mighty God in Heaven, 


Con- 


I thy:Soul the SERTence: will be given. 


FP VVWEEY of Min by Nature 33 
onſcicurt his po Ay i ne, | 


" if you don't him blicve; 
Bur do reject his. *ris all one 
As if Chriſt Jeſus yay did-tread. npon 
Whilſt he doth Rule: by. Laws that gen Diviae, 
'Tis Treaſqn him zo: ſtop or y INg., - 
And once again to ſhew- thee thy 
Thoy-being, Young; Map, nat regenerate, - 
No God nor Chriſthave you; *ris even 10; 
And this indeed's thefamof all ypur woe. 
In God: no increll, £ 1aad22 'haſk at al, 
He's quite” departed: eycr-ſince thoF 
And'is become thy. EneMycy; 7+ 
His angry Face is "amok: vehemently, - © - 
aan on; ery net "dro a ap + py TY T 

RN ALITANG 
Each Sor he Emp. oh 


againft;tby Soul is ſt," ©, 
Andallof them al r met 


To make thee eve! moſt miſerable, 
Which wrarh fqr rowithſtang, wh nivable? 
He'll ſaddenly thy Squl to piects tt: 

And his eternal Vengeance make tlice Rae 

His wrath it will upon thy Soul remain, 

'Till you by Faith. ly born again. 


Touth. 


This ne whichto me you do declare, 
METS | 


If it be ſa, 1 grant I am undone, 
But God ts gracious and has ſent his Son, 
C 3 He's 


6 Theo = ty. mel 2th ; 
'5 hope do 


"I 


Seetiee 8 gracious," * bi 6Mfor Heer 
- Souls” adore 't' his Jufkice 'fear 


| and 7 do hong age WE 
Ke re like a'Golfothing ;Golfithing fires. --*-- - 


© a 


Tweet Saviour 
tell on} am nd ER 
Wy for In doth we Cat 


ons 06 450 — 


No Saviour YOu can have, unleſs you. "oy 
Reſolve to leave your fins} and let them go: 
Nor for your Woundsis' there a help be ſure, 
*Till Faxnwho vemos with lan and 


- - = + od . [ 
*v\ _- ks _ Y #T4i bf boon * - 


EF 
- mw 


* "Legdi Reformation. <N I7 
arenas panacd rinar, 
Which you. xy OurgE 3H JOUR DAR 2. W-jr-,,9 


cmbling gouls, ZT and filFd with fear, 
A ak Trath? thy courſe Fl os 
| muſtForſaks alFevil ways, fe. Þo Ho 
Do ſee the danger and the miſery 
| Whichdoth he deg thar* te Fai in in, 
dean Srnhaeg Sie OG 
rcea ni; ic 
IL Tk Rell 
(Er conges) it the faul ow 
My Canfticnce therefore now does me: opanpeys 
To bid adieu toa{Þfiveet joy andpleatfure; - 
Tokies ind fraud” and allaunlawful creafure. 


d{cdens follo cloſe tocutand flay: 
And:thfeatenstoo/no-Quatter he will give, 
And ſeerys before him-every<ching/ todrive, 
Luſt forced is in Corners now to fly, ! - 
Whereit'dorh hideir ſelf moſt ſecretly; 
__ waroheth alſo, thinking forto ger. 

once'more toſer,” | 

Arts Oh Conſcience, which it doth diſdain, 
Cauſe Conſcience ſays Corruprion muſt be Nlain. 


C 4 I 


—_—_—— CT... ED 


© >= ACOG bp. Ae. we 


z$ ' The Devil's ent] ſuggeſtion. 
I ſide with himy becauſe 1 would have peaces,s 
Bur ſtill 'ris d6iibifillhen theſe Wars WiY : 'cetiſe. 


What Pay-ixte chy Son ET Te faop, 

Or ſhould be clouded thus before *cis = FX 
No ſooner riſen in thy-Harifon, \;- - 
And ſyetrly-(hines, bur preſently is gone: | 
Shall Watter"\come: bofore/ the Spring «Urs, i path, 
And alle fhuitt be ſpoil d,yith-one 
Shall hthravefiowerathich doth ROS 8AY's 
$o-quickby\fqde and. wither quite aw, 
| g-v7 1 IGM one @yaupg asf Y. 

Shoukb:tkuþ7be broughtaf}a Captivity +. bit 
Hearknos-to Gevſciengs;| fox 4; dare MANI 
Tis berter-for to-hug- thy fins;agamn... - 
Thy: Conſcience/Yemath; thow Hef leaning, 
Dogs dur untaterand-ginnebp hon unyaned.. 
Conſidet: welk;: aciviſey audathou ſbelefec ,\.;. 
My ways arc:beft, catng heatken UNO ING, »- 'T 
Il givethtehonour, 05 u5 paptry = things 
Which priztdare by Noble Men and 
Let nov this make-bate with 'Qpe Angry; _ 
Throw all thy. Glory..an& thy Pleaſures down, 
Let nor ſtrange rhoughts:diſtreſs thy, craubled 
Whart ſatisfaction canſithau have.orknd, {mamg, 
Rut hes which floweth Hay this Work alone, 
Tis 1 muſtraiſc thee' to the-fablime Throne; 
The Hell thou feareſt, may be.bur a ſtory, 
Aid Heaven alſo buy afeigned Glory, 


ow reward Conſpiracy. © 
If this don'e-ſtartle thee, then ſpeedily 
] will ſtir up-ome other Enemy. 
Old Man rouze up, 1 charge you ro awake 
And fwiftly-too, your life hes at the ſtake. 
And Miſtrifs Hearr, ſtir up your wilful WlL 
Is this a:ſeaſort for him' ro-fir ſtill 2 © 00 
If unto Tiath'and Conſcience he gives place; 
Our Intereft wilf, youll ſee go down apace z 
Judgmenp'is\ gbne already and doth yield, 
And pe too I fear will qurt the fiekdZ --- 
Some ſins are lain, and-1 1 heir Blood dath lie 


- . 3Þ 


And others into hales. Af red 1a flie,.. . + 
As for Es he oo ho d- his own, . . - 
Though .Cdnſcienge dot upon him fadly frown. 


Remerhbrance will unto him tray'trous prove, 

If I his thoug hrs from Sermons can remove, 

I'll make his mh run after things below, 

And-raiſe up.trouble which he dia nar know : 

And he'll for t what Iz dig lately hear,. ©: 

And ceaſe will then his rms ought agar 
The canpleaſe his ſenſual appetite, 

_ There 15no fear of any ſudden flight. 

His Breaſt is reader, apt to cotertain. 

The ſparks of which long he can't reſtrain. 

Hl blow them up and kindle them aney,. 


And to Convictions ſoon he'll bid adiey. 
New.objects Ill preſent unto his ſight, 

In which 1 am fire he can't but taxe delight. 
I have ſach hold of him, there is no doubt, 
Bur I once more ſhall turn him quite abour. 


His 


_— — Tc 


It ſeems T0 us 4s if Le OA xrY 


boy fol Ja fancizs end eb Fay; gr a 


40 The Torth overcome by temptation. 
His old Com panions «fie ' provaly; Tr. 


AAt's door arain to give another 


Their 7 inticements bardly be wirhſt 
Thy ca (; (ou ICS, hie ro command” 


Youth's old. 
How do you, Sir ? what e can(c. that we, 
Can't (here of late) enjoy Has ray res e 


[ 


6 TnToerh chi "oere Joane fork 


if {* 12 


I Ro” þ.4 bad f7 ry rtuuity, 
Re Fefidec ow me ther; dds (ome burdes lie, 


th preſs down irits v 
And rears ms ts fphrd &'t th 


Sirh is iT a: hicSral, 
vl ir ack rf bilo 
t [ach or yr 
cya brave m : £ 


ſweet mebrdions ſons. 
Cone drivz theft ni i _ with Pipe | and ” 
Sin 7fh Carouſe e rill Hier quite (+ x5F 

rb 4 the well t 


Whers AY os @ with onr Nan fore. 


_ fo with 54 jipon 4 brave D pin be 
had ru ih will heb that droopi Ref of rhine. 


rat rs 


Es: 


Nr ous Soul, let thy 


Shall 


e Touth qvercomerhy temptation. 4 
Shall thy Heroick Spirit 2 ve place 
To Ho MI tot grace? 


—_—_—Y 


o 
- 


TOs 5 LM | 


Poth raul ES bib +þ 
or tro ” CAnnor | ; 
And inward gripes of his enlighten 
And thefefore now again he thinks. 

To Ark fo Conſcience, wWhots be did 
And $9 did many Titmes a, 


WHIWOR 309701 fr I 


Go worry, Gd Fi rf 
Pour forth nh rhe W 
Wilt thos-appiay ro a odly fo bl, Ila 
ſypoerifoe wo 2 fx 


When all js wrljng 
Wilt thos to Ts often Nekd LED 
Lud 36; $5 Sarah io rims adhere ms: LET 
Tox were as ' £a0d have kept your former £jom, 

As" Hp 5 la afreſp "wats | typtarion: C17 v7 * 
Go unto Tra if 6] grve pe and 1 Yoon, 

Pefere I'& privoanc your findl doo. = 


: — 1 
þ © . | ;" th. 
= , % # 4 * 4 0 
- PR” F 4 y 
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# 


ap ear, 
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Trith's fecond Sermon. 


Come, come,Young Man don'r thy convittions 
But cheriſh them,and timely alſo chooſe. (looſe, 
thing needfpl, which aloge 


PN 


gl hou lake; thereby, 
0 YOUR PFQUt DE'WREn, GU. NMUIT CE : 
once thy: Foul j loft, thou 
Oh ! that will be a very diſmal fall!  _ -.. 
Do'ſ{ rchou ngt know what I of Hell declare, 
Of th' hideous howlings of the Damned there ? 
How canſt thou'with devouring fire dwell ? 
Or lie with Devils. jo.the loweſt Hell? 

Thoſe who do in their natural ſafe reimain, 
Muft live forever in. that reſtleſs pain. 
All Fornicators, Drunkards, and the Liar, 
Muſt have their portionin that Lake of Fire: 
With Thieves, Revilers, and Extortioners, 

And ſuch who arc moſt vile Idolaters : 

The Proud, the Swearer, and the Coverous, 
God dath pranounce on ther the ſelf ſame curſe. 
And thoſe who live in vile -Hypacritie, | 
Or do backſlide into Apoſtalie ; _ 
Lecrfach nnto my preſent words give heed, 
Their pain and torment ſhall all men's exceeds 


What 


: all : | ; 


® ., mc. 4 addin dd 4 i Ad i. Oo Af ao 
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"Truth's ſecond : 49 
What wik-thou'do , or whither canſtthoufly; 
Where canſt thou hide from'the great! Maj 
Who thereins,, and. ſearches every heart; 
Conſciense declares that thou moſt guilry apr. 
CondetnnedS$oult-thou knowſt that: this is ſo; 
And this moreover which I Blainly ſhow, . | 
Will come to paſs as ſure. as God's above, 
If from-all-fin with ſpeed you don't remove; 
As ſure as you- do hve where e'r you die, 
ToHell you go to all ae ton ae of 
| Repentance inyourSoul be wrought,- . 
70 An thither you'Hartaſt be brought; 
You are the Man for whom- God did prepare} 
That, dreadfall-Tophet where the Damned are; 
The which is made exceeding-large and deep, © 
The Damned inthat doleful-place to. keep;-” 
Oh t call remind what-Cenfc:exce doth-this day 
Charge you withal before you;r.\mept away z . 
Leſt you from him do hear pq:more akalls/c.7 
Till you into-thoſe ſcorching: flames dofally- 1, | 
What mercy-is't;that Conſcence; ſtrives-ſolongs 
And his GonyMtions ſtill n-you are ſtrong! -- \ 
Oh! fear le ſin do ſear your Conſcience quite, 
And Got allp pur out your Candle-light z' . 7 
And, give. you up utto @aheart of ſtone, 
As he in. wrath -has ſerved many one p71 1 [? 
Then-to repent.it will be much too late, 
Snch4s the danger of a lapſed. ſtate. '; -. --,,! 
Young meg take heed you don't this wars delay 
And put 4x4. off unto angther day; 7 


© Your 


: 
! 
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44 - Truths ſecond Sermon. 
Your-own Experience yarn Aiſdidyer i his, 
Man's Life a' bubble-and a vapou 


Fly: 
Atlas: rhy days on Rarth will be: but few, *' 

fy away like'ts the moriiing dew; x8 
ftly. flies, J 
Or, dew-doth : as {o0N as San 46th riſe : . 
So fly thy days, thy goldery months and years{ 
Muchlike the bloſſom thar moſt gay- appearey 
And an a ſudden fades and do's:deeay; 
So Youth oft titties doth wirher quite away. 
Thy” Age'thou do'f'unto the Spring: __ 
Ando the 'Flowers which tos the 
From herice,O young man,learn 
Dow thy Experience daily teach chee-h how, 
The Flower withers arid hangsdown its head, 
Which-curioufly of late ſo flouriſhed? + _ - 
The Meadow's clad in-glotious array, - 
Bur's ſoon cur 'dowil, and turnedal{2 Hay. | 
fone 's Gourd which ſpra 


They 
Like:as the cloud'-arid ſhadow 


Or 
Or as a'Ship when the is aaderr tl, = 
Doth rut moſt ſwift when ſhe has a 
So are thy 'days,'theyin like manner fly, = 
How many 'lirtle- Graves mayſt thou eſpy?# 
Come meaſure nowthy days;andſeetheir bog 
Number them notbyyears,byhealthnorſtrength 
All theſe uncertain rules you muſt refuſe, 


* Though thar'sthe way which moſt of men __ 
cy 
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They think to live till they old aged-are,- 

"Cauſe their progenitors long-lived werg, . 

| ThatRule from 7rach you ſee doth greatly vary, 
/ And whichExperience ſheweth is contrary. 

You hear the things which youſhould reckon by, 

Things ſwift in motion, gone moſt ſpeedily, 

Thy life's yncertain, Youth,'tis bur a blaſt, 

Thy Sandis'little, long it will not laſt, 

Thy houſe though new, yer it is very old, 

Gone to decay,- and turning tothe mould, 

You'r born to.die, and:dcad-alſo you were, 

Before you liv'd or breathed in the Air. - 

And die you muſt , before that live youdo, 

Except you die to live as I do ſhew., 

Thy dreadful ruin, Sou!,. is very nigh, 

Unleſs thy Tears prevent it ſpeedily, :: 

Whar is thy purpoſenow, what's in chy mind? 

Which way doſt think tg take,how art mchn'd? 


Truth. as O14 


Thy ways, O Trath, 1 am reſolyd ro run, 
And never more will 1 to folly tim, © © 
I tremble, at the thoughts of Death and HelF; 
My Soul is wounded and my wounds dofwell, 
My pain is wounded, and my woundsdo ſwell, 
Is far more ftri@t to be, and'for to bow' 
Unto Chriſt Jeſus, that I'may obtain, *' '' 
Some healing Medicine toremove my pain. 
No reſt can I, fave in my Duty find, © 
1 unto prayer att very much inclin'd.. a 
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36 The Touth Blinded in Bypoersſie. > 
God will; I hope, theſe lattet ſins forgive,” 
Since I more godly do intend to live : 

And {6 teſolre to watch and take-ſuch care; - 
That Satan ſhall no more my Sout infhare. 


He from this day becomes a great Profeſſor; 
Though far from being yet a truePoſſeſſor, 
Chriſt he has got into his mouth and head, 
And not internally rais'd from the dead; | 
But*if "Old dams ſtill does he remain, 
Nor knowing what *ris to be born again, 
When Saran ſees it is in vain to ſtrive; 
The Soul intoits former ſtate to drive ; 
But thar ir will forſake croſs wickedneſs, 
And will aſſo the Truths of Ghrift profeſs; 
He + = thereto, refolvipg ſecretly, 
To blind its eyes in cloſe Hypocrifie, 
And fo appears under @ new diſguiſe, 
Moſt ſubtilly thy Soul for to ſurprize,. 
Perfwading him the War which he doth find 
Mags be grey Noe ed mind, 
av race again! uitY., | 
Which has prevail'd and got the yictory ; _ 
en it. is common Grace (we dofo call) 
And not the Grace that's ſupernatural. 
He takes the work. Legal Reformation:  - 
For the only workof true Regeneration , 
Here he doth reſt and ſeem to beat eaſe, 
When all is done his Conſcience to appeaſe : | 
_ 


Ze. Xonrh 


Fut I'te give place t; 
To hear di diſcourſe _—_ 


. ws 
L =” 4% 


Minded in Hypocrifir. oy 
djs Religious Youth, 
een. him me me Truth, 


-Pouth. - 


Oh! happy I, ia bleſſed be th6 ap y 
That utito' 7; ruth and Conſcience 1 gave bay, 
I wouldhot be in tny 'old-ftate again, a 
If I thereby ſore thouſands mightqbrain, | 
From Wrath, and Hel” my Soul is JI | {Cr frets, 7 
For I don't doubt; but 1 convertcd' be.” | 
The Word with poy 4; —_ was brought, 

A glorious change. W y. Soul i by w Fught 
\ Tb {ff 7 © 


Young man rake: cel; Teſt you + thillikea are, Tx 
Converhon's hatdy it is-2 work rare, | 4h. 
That very few,thddihavxw pa mn ( fure? 

Though farthat gale gh 88 ds adveas 
Yet miſs the mark-fqrialt their inward” Arite: - 
Theyfall far ſhortiofrihe: new Creatue-life 3 
Comic, let mehoar your Groutids of Evidence : 
For 4/dor't like. yolu(teming confidence: 1 
I doubt I ſhall fnd;hba under God'selſey-* 0 = 
And ſtill your Calt avbad;yif nottiduch worſe, 
Than *twas when:youdid no: Prbfefliod nlakey /* bv 
But did your Fyingin/li Prophanchels take. 


The Phoriſee was @Rglagious mahpyi10. £6} o} 


__ 


Yet nearer Heaven: was:the- Pablicanys oinlogb ob I 
If ſhort of Chriſt you tact falian Ft fl 
* Twill be your z1fing-ad; your overtheolv. 7 


- 768 D youth. 
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48 " The darger of falſe Foundations. 


Pouth. 

What do you mean ? this Dodtrin's too ſevere 3 
For all might ſee that I converted were, 
But if my Grounds you are reſolv'd to weigh, 
You ſhall forthwith B what I have to ſay 
And the firſt Ground which I reſolve to brings 
For to evince, to clear and prove the 
' I6 from Convictions which | have of fin 3 
Which once I hugged and delighted in, 


| Truth. 
Alas poor Soul! this Realoa. ſoon will fly, 

For moſt do ſee their vile Inaquity. 

They are convinced by their inward light, 


That ſn is odious in Jehovah's. light. 
But yet vile Sinners azc Tv 
And don't one dram cf ſaving Grace poſſes vt] 
King Pharaob, Eſax, yea, and Fadas too, 
They Won oomminco or dhe Ena Gow bike 3, 

That they were Saints, there's no Man hy cn 
For all thoſe three the 


Unleſs you doſome better 

L. ne Cone yu Sol gh 
I do your ſtate is very tf 1-1; 
How many Men under Convictions lye, | - ++ ©: 
Yet never bogn again until they dye ? _— 


"Of fight Convittions." 
What haſt thou cl to ſay arid tg produce; -- 
Sith Tight Convictions are of little aſe ?./ 


A En -- 
a1 ment my pes, 
And thoſe which fo do mourn they ble ate, 
RON. 
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\ No wok lr; rhou may' wes pes ' 
And ye ' th thee may many &vils 


relgnL. \-" 
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'FO The wicked confeſs theit in. 
Who will my fins tr, ou and pardon quite, 


And blot them out of his own precious fight. 
This being {o, wha can you ſee, 
But chat I me turn n my Iniquity ? ? 


This will'not 4o,? tis-not a certain EY ; 
Some do confeſs their fins: whoſe heart's aaſotind, 


When Pharaoh ſaw | t o 4 Hail, 
His heart began to fai 
Ive ind this tims) the Lond is Hl bs, W 


I, and my People (alfo) wit 'be, «pp 


Oo in , Salatid "Fullas, 
theſe; when cuthunefrars up) = 
Ly we bave:fur'd their Cenſtience fo 
Into:their. Faces, that it #atle fiery 
And unto God Criifeſfion' a 
Confeſſion may beirtade*dl{d in pate; 
And not-of ev'ry'lin that's ini the heart, 


Men may confeſs their fm! and 's 
Who the Jiremitute of jc EO th 


F \ 

Confeſs their fins iy their ex ye | A 

When Conſciate pirtliesthem \ Giri np A 
Confeſs their fins : 

Yet don't intend 
Ll WK 02 > ay 
44 433. 21149 Dit YL 
But I confeſs, and al) 5,.do forlake,: LO ITHOTSL 


Mp ace theapſpa, Hi : , you do miſtake 3 | 9 1 


C: & 


Conſciece forceth to leave ſin.” 


Thoſe wha confeſs and do their ſins foregoe;s - 
God will to them his precious Mercy ſhow; + ' 


Therefore don't trouble me, *tis very plain, 
| formy nay again, | 


Truth. 


In this alſo you may deceived be, 
Men may forſake all grofs ini 
Yet in their Souls may ſome 4 monlel lye, 
Which. they may hug -o. keep cloſ: ſecretly. | 
They may ſin leave, but not as it is fn 3 
Which has too often: bn. 
If the leaſt fin thou didſt forſake aright, 
All fin would then be odious in thy ſight. 
Judgement and Reaſon may your tins oppole, 
And utterly refuſe with them to cloſe; | 
Yet may thy will and thy affeRtions joyn, 
To favour {till and-love thoſe-fins of thine... 
It _— O _ out of thy affection caſt, ; 

appear an H te at laſt; 

Ha kie 2th weil will and Ee aEAions! Gund; 

Th a true ſign thy heart is quite unſound; [>! 


Like to the Seaman, ſome'Profeſfors do, 11-331: c: 1 
Who over-hoard ſome Goods are forc'd 10. Fiat, 

and with bad wea- 
bo ſink together. (ther, 


When they do meet wi 
Leſt all their Goods 


en may ſubtilly adviſe... 1, 
W fogngot its fins 9wayis! 
To make he tey that So porthy he may; 


'F" 


FI 


Conſcienge forceth 49 leave fin? 
Perle the Soul the danggr is que gone, 
And that the work in him is fully done, 

?Tis not enough therefore ſome fins to leave, 
But Whry fin you mud-reſobve to. heave. ! * 


And At o're-hoard; yety and that willin y 
Or elſe you fink to 2} leraity. E's 


Nat by conſtraint as Conſctence "doch Fr 1 
As ſome are forc'd to do who like it well; 

Who. leave the AR; but love to it retain : © | 
Such leaye their ſins, and yet their ſins remain, 


Pouth. 


Theſe are hard fayings which you do- relate, 
And I indeed ſhould queſtion my eſtate , 
Were't not for other grounds and reaſons clear, 
y _ I know that I converted were, 
ir! there's in me a orious change, 
Moſt Men admire 1 i nd are think it firange, 
That one who lately did both ſ{coff and jear 
Thoſe men and People, which I now do hear 1 
And foflow'd Vice and ev'ry _ 
Should on a ſudden thus. reformed be 
And ny my ſelf alfd deny, 
joys, and former Company, | 


"7 


pot chang” m heart when 2 te ons. | 
ea hang rin nehe they beundes, 
Fe my wv nd Sal ent afunder, ** 


An 


Pd 


The Legal Convert. 53 
An outward change in Men there may be wrought, 
And yet their hearts within be very nought. 

The Swine that wallows in the mire now, 

May waſhed be, but ftill remains a Sow. 

Perſons may cleanſe the out-ſide of che Cup, 


And _ may {pew their nafty Vomit up, 
But yet 


o keep their beaſtly Nature ſtill, 6 


And ©re a whule they manifeſt it will. 

Many Profeffors fall away and dy, 

For want of being changed thorowly. 

The Phariſee was chang'd, he did appzar 

As if indeed a precious Saint he were 3 

And differ'd quite from the poor Publican, 
And thought himſelf a far more happy Man. 
But all this was in ſhew, and not yo ; 
And therefore had in Chriſt no ſhare nor part. 
Except yorr Righteouſneſs doth his excel, 

You in no wife ſhalt in God's Kingdom dwell, 
*Tis a falſe change, and cannot be a trae, 
Unleſs i you all things are wholly new. 

Old Herod wilt reform in many things, 

When onct he finds his Cbnſcience bites and ſtings; 
To hear Fobn Baptiſt . ales was he led, | 
Yet afterwards depriv'd him of his Head. 

So far this ſeeming-Saint was turn'd alide, 
That he alſo your Saytour did deride;, . 
And with his Men of Wars ſet him at nought, 
Whilſt Accuſations they againſt him Guo . 
Simon the Sorcerer, alſo you read, 

Was changed o, he "_ great care and heed. 


4 To , 


- ” rn IE EI = 


54 Zhe Leoal Convert; 


To Philiz's Preachings : z. Fea, and {uddruly .,. , 
He leaves his Witchycrafts ang his Sorcery; ._ , + 
And yet a cur(cd Caitife all the: while, 
Likea Sepulchre painted, inward vile. 
Another Man in thew *tis like thou art, 
Yet not made new, and changed in thy heart, ' | 
Men in thy Life may no great blemiſh ſpy, | 
Fer in thy breaſt much rottenneſs may ly. Kg | 
Toward all men thy Conſcience may becleay, 
Conſcicnce ſo far may for thee witnels bear, 

That you in Morals it do not offend 1 

Yet unto God it may not you commend : 

But contrar "wiſe i it in your tace may fly, 

And yau condemn for lun continually 

For ſec ret evils which it's privy too, 

Which none knows of, ſave only God and y you. . 
Therefore, Oh! Young man, if you look about, 

Of your Converſion you have cauſe to doubt... 

Satan ſo greatly may your heart deceive, - 

That not one dram cf Grace your Soul may have 
Which ſaving, is, and of the purelt kind, _ 

For ofthe? there's vary tew do find, 


pPouth. - 


But I am. alla of God, and do obey ". 
The Voice of Truth and Cob n ſcience every Fa | 
God's called* Ones I'me ſure you can't deny, ©. _ 
Bur theyareich whom he Le Jaftihe :* ry —_ 
 Therefofe>ris clear and very NI vident, ws IS 2 
| Yba Grace Alone A tide the penitent ir oy 
| ::l: 20j6f 


BTL 


YFewiralld Effettuall: 


My heart is ſound, my Graces true alſo, LY 
My ar pang here $ none (hall overthrow, + 


Truth. 


' Thop ſcem'ſt.too contident, *tis a bad ſigns 
For fears attend! where ſaving Grace doth thine, 
I tell thee Youth, that many called be; 

But few are choſen from Eternity, 

Fudas was call'd, and did obey in part, 

And yet he was a Devil in his heart, 

There is an outward, and inward Call, 

The latter only is effectual. 

Therefore you muſt produce ſome better ground, 
For this don't prove that your Converlion's ſoundz 
But that thon may*l ſtick faſt ſtill in the birth, 
Or prove Abortive.when thou art brought forth, 
"Tis rare, Oh Youth! for to be born anew 3, _ 
And hard to any. out when the work is true. 


'- Pouth. 
Ting ongh it be 6, what cauſe have I to fear, 
hen that my Evidences are ſo clear ? 
Ido believe, and truſt in God through Faith, 
And he Mes ſo doth do, the witneſs hath” 
Within If, and ſhall aſſuredly 
Be ved ao when he comes to dy, 


. ©» Truth 


Fr 


Thou ma A eye as moſt"of People do, . 
Fu yet io! reve 


tlaſt thy y Soxt'ray go. T 


56 True Faith « rare Fewel. 

The Faith of Credente it is like you have, 

Which cannot quicken,-purthe or fave. 

Some Fews bclicv'd in Chit you alſo find, 

' Yet to their Luſts their hearts were then inclin'd 
And out of Satans Kingdom were not freed, | 
Nor made Difciptes of the Lord indeed. 

Simon the Sorcerer, he did b<lieve 3 

Yet did kis Soul no faving Grace receive: 

But was a Child of Satan ne're the les, 

And ftill was in the Gall of bitternefs. 

The ſtony ground with joy receiv'd the ſeed, 

And for a time brought forth, as you ay read, 
And yet their hearts they were but hearts of fiohe, 
Their Faith was temporary, foon *twas gone, 

The Derils do believe as well as you, 

Yea, and confels that Jefus they do know 3 

They tremble alſo, which ſome Men can't ſay, 
They ever did unto this prefent day. | 
Such Faith as Devils, haye; moſt Men obtain, ' 
Which ſerves for nought, fave to augment their 
It on a Death-bed Conſczence do awake, ( 

?T will. cauſe them then to tremble and he” 
And roarlike Devils when they do efpy, 

The dreadful wrath of that great Majeſty, 
Whom they offended, and againſt their Light, 
And knowledge teo, maſt wickedly did ſlight. 
This Faith will ſerve'tlads gyicf to aggravate, , 
But not to help them out of that ſtate. - 

*Tis caie to believe that Chriſt did dy: 3 
ButHhard his blood in Truth for to apply. 


Men 


Faith known by its Fraits, 57 
Men may raiſe up the dead to life again, 
As eaſie as true faving, Faith obtain 
By their own Power, an inherent skill, 
N doth oppoſe it more than Mans own will 
Almighty Power makes it bend, 
*Twill not to(Grace, nor Jeſus condeſcend. 
That Pow?c which rais'd up Jeſus from the dead, 
Works Faith in Saints, whereby they'r quickened ; 
The Faith pf Cxedence, and Hyftaxical, | 
Is cafie had, Ine*re deny it (hall 3 
But precious Faith, the Faith of God's Elect, - 
As ?tis a Grace, and gloriouſly bedeckt 
With other Graces, {b, twill pever grow 
But in the honeſt heart, where God doth ſow 
The blefled Seed, which, like a Garden pure, 
Doth yield its fruits to th? laſt, you may be ſure, 
And when this Faith is wrought ip any Soul, 
It throws down ſelf, and wholly then Goth row 
On Jefus Chriſt, as its beloved one, 3D 
© On wharh jt reſts, and doth depend alone, 
*  1f God hath wrought this precious Grace in thee, 
Sin thou doſt hate, yea, all laiquity 3 
And Luſt doth nut ptedamninate and reign, 
If thou by Faith art truly bory again. | 
Chriſt thou exaltſt as he is Prieſt and King, 
And as thy Prophet too in every thing : 
He does-in thee wholly the $cepter ſway, 
And thou art goyern'd by him-eveiy day.  - 
Sin can*t prevail, ſuch is thy happy caſe; © _. .. 
It thou haſt got this rare yictorious Grace : n 
: | 


38 Faith knownby its Sake 


It purges and doth purific thy heart, 
Wholly renewing thee in every part. 
Men by its fruits true Faith do come to know, 
And by their works the ſame do alſo ſhow 3 
What Faith is thine? what think'ſt thou now of it? 
] greatly fear *twill prove a counterfeit, . . +: 
Exarmine thy Eſtate, and take good heed, 
To doſe with: Jeſus Chriſt, and that with ſpeed, 
For as th* Body without the Spirit's dead: x 
The ſame of Faith you know 1s alſe ſed. 
Without Obcdience doth thy Faith attend; 
Yet for all this you?! periſh! in the end, 


I am obedient, and 21m i free to joyn 
In fellowſhip with Saints, fuch Faith is mine ; 
I willing am-to do, as to believe 
The Devil can't therefore my Soul deceive. 
For 1 have clos'& with Chriſt already fo, 
That none my Faith fhall ever overthrow. 
The many Prayers I make both day and night, 
Do doubtleſs prove that wy Converſion” pl - 


Truth. 


I tell thee Soul, Men may do more than. this, - 
And yet they may of true Converſion mils. 
God s Ordinances tmany do obey, 

And Mergers of Goe* © holy Comhakiag 
And of ity Priviledges ſcern to ſhare; * y | 
As if that they traly-Converted were: ** 


"They 


% 
, 


39 


© Hypocrites wot eaſily diſcerned. © 
They may diſcourſe, and ſeem to be devout, | 
And'may not be diſcerned, nor found.gqur. | . 
They with the Flotk may walk, lie. down and. feed, 
And* {0 retain till many years ſucceed 3. _. 
Nay, nat diſcovered be until they ſtand _ 
the Goats at' Jeſu: Chrif's left-hand. 
'Virgizs j Bs themklves with-wilc, 
Fe fe to meet the Bridegroom did, ariſe : 
But eXre'the Bridegroom' came their caſe was fad, 
For ey Srv a8 elſe ſave.cmpty Veſſds had. 
n, and a meer out-lide x," 
For: idno Oyl, no ſaving Grace provide. 
Many great Preachers, 6 t0Q,,;! 
Sos will _ own, nor Bu favour ;2 
s Name. t mighty .w ve 
Hel Bio flons Je Wit x ones, be-gone, NO 
T kgow you nat, thetefory he gpive from wes... 11) 
All you vite workers of Ini gy - 
You fay oft-times you i the Lord wo Prayer 3 Ts 
That you n Fs fon A's UE 
And yet no \$-þ 


6o HFiypocrites may Py ayers; 
Some Pray ih Form, and I Pray by Art, 
And ſome to.mend the badneſs of RA Heart ; 
Their heatts/are wounded; arid then {; 


Their Pray*rs to heal it, they do ry pan 
They fin i'th'day, and Pray when it 15-night 3 
They fin again, but Pray'r doth heal it L Gre: 
They think *tis well if Tears they can,lec fall, 
Their Prayers.and' Tears they think w [ cure all. 
And ſo that 'way poor Conſexence they - 
They flence him 3 yet finnets all the whe, 
Theit Pray 's als can't wr vg he 
Though they do no c < night 
*Tis on' their pray me} reſt, and do ah 
Which like'a eckek aff will fail 7th 

A Saint iri Prayer, Yr papaya | 
Unleſs Chills Blood thereby he doth oY 
And*Grace affo his ſins tothortify, 
For Chriſt, as well as Lek he Fa: E 
But contrariwiſe it is with moſt of Men, ... 
They ery fot Pardon, biit do ith then. 
In their vite hearts regard 1 ue 3 bY | 
And foe Gerd cauſe God or doth their ſui da. 


Whil'& they do hi P Tio if the 


Not out | 1 devs 'k 0 dine SC I GBs: % 
Like P Ten CHHASE, 1 ici, 014 cot ft 

of D; QYETs TY i _—_— i 
In EE n ch wall. BFAFs: 114 2: 
But urthe Clbler Hitfle have. 0 Lays... 


od 2s 218 Y2I4 
#) 


. _ 


| 


And ſome to God alſo ſeem to draw near, i] 


Prayer of the wicked ic ſin. 61 
Yet not in love, not out of filial fear, (ſhow; 
They with their mouths & tongues much kindneſd 
When as their hearts are fixt on things below. - 
”Tis for the heart which Chriſt doth chiefly call, 

And reaſon *tis that he ſhould have it all. 

For he the fanie did buy and purchaſe dear, 

Yet Satan has the chict poſſeſſion there. 

God at the Sow, cmd in the porch doth ſtand, 


When thyoul 36 dep ro rr, "7 
In Faith, in Taath, and in 

Their Prayers nd hes.God wilt not Joo, | 
Nor mind ter ry when thy to him draw vas. 
"Tis not enough a Duty for to-know, 4 baA 
But how alfo each Duty you. (liould do : 

For Men may Pray, | Red Hear, and — 
fad yet be 00 poownwreng aw. A 
OWLWATARY Ay MANY LIuf 4 oa 
But not.in heart ihe pow's of chem poſlels, _— 

The Law i*&Lefter keep, yea bave-the-ſhell x - 
Yet feeds 0n;hacks, and want the trac kernel. . 
The Y which to Jeſs Ghrilt did num, C 


He many, as well as you had done 3. _ - 114 
And yet | pron = > 2 as 
Of the chic part of true Chriſtianity, (15; 10 


10 What 


nw Ty oe — 


IST EY or Gon Fo. 


ID ne I IO (QmMW) LI” ca 1 


- Or done to free thee from reproach and ſhame. 


Lbaye ſych bopgand Faith in Chiiſe dear blood : 


Viſharsamiſe amend, and ſoDore. | 


CS 


e hope of. i " iſh. - 63 


+ \Y 


V Vhich in doth bring vpon. a Perſon's Name ? 
Ha" nqg441t doneand wiſely caſt abquit 

This way, for t9-prevent a bankerout ? 

Or done'for toaugmentithy outward fiore, | 
To ſave thy {tcck, apdadd-unto it more ? 

For Riotous Living which attends thy Age, 
Conſumes a pace; aud-want it doth prefage. - 
Come ſpeak, O Youth,. and be thou nat unfree; 
To:let.me voderitand-how cis with thee. 
Come, call to-mind, what thon haſt heard. of late, 
And theceby wen of this thy ge ſtate. - 


= Youth. \__ 


"f* do not ſee hos my conditiohs bood, 


Though eop imperfections | do ſee, ;, 
Yer God is gragipy$44nd! will pardon me. 
For many failings: there arc /in the befh;.. 


Truth. | 


: . Thy:Hopr will faillike'to the Spider' weld, 
Thyoflood af Gonfidence will kaveiits cb; 
If tzou prove goony of of thoſe things. which "E 
Did unte:thee-'© lately! + -wan 107 o! 
Thy (pars vilhnopbe:ſi ke'tho ſpots of thoſe} ; 
V Vhich God for-Gbildren-'to himdelf: hath choſe: 
And fince yomare Jottt for to be rry'ds- 
aodleſtyou ſhould a = fome evils hide ; X 
O 


- 64 "\'"Tx#Hh } mmons Conſcience.” W 


| To Conſcietct;/ Pl appeal;' you' tave done wrong 
To top his mouth and ihigder him ſo long: 
He's b idlightened now he can declare,” 
As much us'weat preſent heeU'to hear, 
He'il ſpeakerhe truth, 4rd his opinion ſhow; 
And nothing'will he hid whichhe doth know. 
If unto hidfysh will atrend with care, + * 
Of.other witheſſes nowetd is there.” - . 
IF he, O Yoangaman, be buren your ſide, * * 
And is yout Frierd,- you'nee&none Elſe provide. 
Bot if again you,/and do prove your Foe, ' 
V Vith veageatice then-beiſure down you-will go, 
But if you will mk Phat he ſhall ſay, 
He'll make you tre HA in the Jodgement day. 
"Je M::: 

| Conſcidne do re Mark#of the! cating, 
Require hegbCs your eviderite whring , 
AgainſithipMangaccuſe/ orfet hinifree,') 2 * 
According:##3foir find his ater@ bers 
Stand op tiſt'yourdfedd ReSovereign! Lorc 
And Judge forhim whe hight afford. 
Be not deceiv'd by Evſt;e Bribe to take, 
mos Judge by Lav; Chriſt's honourlies ar ſtake, 

r to ſpeak: nome and loud'haveyou 1:65 

Is he wg yarns wet oris he not 6 1 


Js hes new _—_—_—_— 
Or ME ron andnott deat? © £72. 


: bivor i 


Conference his Teſtimony. 


Sir, ſay no more, lam at your Command, 


And you ſhall hear how things at preſent itand. 


He hath, O Trath, almoſt deceived me 

By*s lite-pretences unto Sanctity : _ 

But having now a freſh recciv'd- more light, 
I muſt declarc he is ao, Hypoart2. 

He's not xenew'd or truly born again; 

V Vhich I. to you ſhall early nowexplain. 
For, firit af all, his Faculty, call'd V Vill, _ 
That is perverſe and yexy, wicked ſtill; 
Though ſtir upto gaod, every hour, 

Wilt dothappoſe it. with bis greateſt pow'r. 
He'll neycy pray in private day nor,night ; 
But.l CARES ot, wigh all my might- 
The'old may is.not lo Ldo eſpy,  ., .. 
But has mucb favour, ſhown. him ſecretly,, 
Though | do,force hign into holes to run, 
Yet he doth,nourith him when all is done, 
His Love and his Aﬀections are for (in, 

And ſo in truth they (GK yet have bin, 
He's.czoubl'd more at ſin becauſe of guilt, 
Than at the Odiew. of its curſed filth, 

V Vhen he's abroad amongſt Religious Men, 
Preciſe and Zealous he is always then ; 

But when amongſt ſuch whoungod!y be, 
He ſuits himſelf to their vile company. 


Some fins are left which en condemn as groſs, 


Yeronche kteps, and hugs it very cloſe: -- 


66 Conſcience bis Teſtimony. 

Luſt doth bear rule and much predominate, 
And he on it doth love to ruminate. I, 
'Tis ſhame andoutward fear doth him reſtrain, 
Or elfec the aft he would commit again. 

If he fromoutward blots can keep his Name, 
That Saints can't him accuſe nor juitly bl:me, _ 
He's fatisfied, and very well content, | 
Though to his Pcace I never gave conſent, 
Peace he oft-rimes doth ſpeak unto his Soul, 
And ſcarce will ſuffer me him to controul. 
When I ſometimes docatchhim in alye, 

And do reprove him for: Hypocrifie : 

Toſtop my Mouth he vowes he will with ſpeed 
Amend what is amiſs, and take more heed. 

And more than this of him Tcould refate, 

And fhew how you have hiit his preſent ſiate : 
But that he will not ſuffer me to ſpeak, 

He blinds my eyes, that ſo I might notrake 
Into his hErt and life, left he thereby © © 
Meet with great ſhamefor his iniqurry.” © - - 


- Truth. | 
Conſcience, forbear, you need not to inlarge ; 

If you dolay theſe things unto his charge. 
He is undone, alas ! his precious Soul _.._ 
Is under wrath; who can enough condole” * 
His ſad eſtate ! the Goſpel hel profeſs, 
Butfjill remains ith gall of bitterneſs. 
Is this the Saint which ſeemed ſo preciſe, 
Ard did appear God's Statutes much to prize? 


of 


* The youne Profeſſor caſt. 67 
A Saint in ſhew, a Devil in his heart; 
And muſt with Devils alſo have his part. 
The day is coming, and is very near, 
When Hypocrites ſhall be ſurpriz'd with fear; 
The everlalting burning fiery Lake, 
Is made more hot an purpoſe for their ſake. 
But ſince you are not ſear)d, nor I yet gone, 
Before we leave him quite do you go on:-, 
Let vs purſue him (till, for whadoth know 
What God may yet upon his Spirit do ? 
If God grant him onedram of ſaving Grace, 
That wil yerdo; though *tis a doubtful caſc, 
Whether or no God will his Grace afford 
To ſuch as he, who thus offend the Lord. 
For fuch whom Satan doth this way deceive, 
'Tis hard to bring them truly to believe. 
Henever was convinced thorowly, 
Of Sin, and of his nat'ral miſery, 

is loſt eſtate he truly never ſaw, 
Nor whar it is for to trangreſs God's Law. 
dw he's undone thereby he never knew, 
or what for ſin original is due. 
nd as he did for finne're kindly bleed ; 
S9 of a Chriſt he never ſaw theneed. 
h' abſolute want and great neceſſity 
Of Jeſus Chriſt, he never did cſpy : 
EBut on falſe bottoms be has built ris clear z 
I do conjure you therefore todeclare 
im utterly unclcan from top to toe, 


\nd let him underſtand you are his Foc. 
== -: The 


" 68 '/ The ernel gripes of Conſcience. 
The Plague is ih his head, and no place free, | 
Bur in his heart it rages vehemently.” _ -- 

Lance him, unto the quick, and make him feel, 
Lay on ſuch blows as may cauſe him to reel. 


Conſreence. 

Come, come, O Young-man, liſten unto me, 
I will no longer thus deceived be, 
I from God's Word Commiſſion have anew, 
To tell thee;what is like for to enſue; _ __ 
For 8ll thy hopes and ſeeming goodly ſhow, 
Thou art a wretched {inner thou doſt know, 
Think thoun Conſcience to commit a Rape, , | 
And yet God's dreadful vengeance to eſcape ? 
Dar'it thou again under a new diſguiſe, 
Encounter withthy former Enemies ? 
You are the ſame I'm ſure although you have 
Changed your Coat, poor Mortals to deceive. 
Ungoaly wretch / doſt thou not dread my Name, 
Who*m come once more againit thee to proclaim 

. Aﬀecond War, andtoder'are alfo, 
_ God'sſtill thy Enemy and bitrer Foe, 

His Sword is whet, his Bow. hcl alſo bend, 
To cut down thoſe that do like thee offend, 
Novght he hates more than vile Hypocriſy, 
And from hjs Preſence, Youth, thou canſt notfly. 


Youth, 


j Conſcience, be ſtill, though [ a ſinner vn 
I her's gone Goth know it now ſve pnely thee, + 


—_ 


| Thedrredful Natur> of © ginlty'© WY 
Conſcience.” Lt 


Deceived Soul ! dottxnone know: it but 1 ? 

| Where's the great God, is; he not alſo nigh? 

Doſt think, vain Youth, theinterpoling Cloud, - 
From God's all- ſearching Eye can/be a ſhroud ? 
Ordoſt thou think God's Seat ts ſaon-high, 

That he cannot thy inward; thoughts eſpy? 

None know't but. me'know'ſ thou not. nels lam? 
Have I hot pow'r for to accuſe, and- Jae Or; 

Should I bz ſtill, it would be. a ſad dry,-- : 

Unleſs thyſins were purged clean away. 23A 
And wailit ſpeak; and thon dot itop-thine Ear, ©: 
Nothing but war and Tumults thou wilt hear.  /: 
Plenever ſide with tace, nor take thy part,” . 
V'Vhilſt horcid guilt remains in thy baſe/heart. 

Nor would I mind thy Rlattery. or frownj: 1. 2. 
Wert thou'the higheſt Prince of great' Renown... ; 


That everdid on Exrth a Szeptes ſwiy,1 +» 1 77? 
Before thy face I would thy'evilslay. -. _-: | // 
Atth ſmalleſt ſia beſure þcatve connive;. * 3 
And therefore with me 'tis-ig vain to itrive. , 4. 


For where I am an enemy+1ndeed, | 

Ple plague that heart until ib make ithlred; 1A 
A cle and ſecret Foe, Young-man, am I, [T 
V Vho amalſo with thee continually. | £20T 
VVhate're you think or ſpeak, yea; ao! do, 9Y 

Of it (poor Soul) I very well do know: of 
Thy ſecret Luſt, and what-ig done" tht: nights: - ©: 4 
- YVhictithou aſhamed art: ſhovld comeyb light i 


E 4 
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I then am nigh,and koowsj Lycry. well, 
And more than this{ am*eſolv'd ro tell ; 


] uato theeiſhall prove an Enemy, 

When thong art brown into. Adverſity ; 

When death:and ficknefs: comes, then thou thalt 
How thou with-horrorſhatr-amuzed be. ©: : (ſee 
Then my black B.ll againſt thce will be large, , 
For then | thee |. willtbring x Charge, - 
Which-willmake thy ſad-face like Aſhes look,-- 
And wound thy'Sovul as iÞaKnife was ſtruck 
Into thy very'heart, and make thee.mourn, 

And curſe the day thatever thou waſt born; 

Fie ke thee underſtand (clearly) th' end, 
What tis (vile wretch} poor.Canſcrence to offend. 
Heark once apain, for I have-more to ſay; 
When this life's ended, there's another day. 

Look now about thee, Youth, for there'st0/come, 
Theblack, the dark, and dreadful day of Doom. 
When thou doſt dye, Ple bite and ſling thy Soul, 
Whilſt that jn flames doth burn and doth condole 
Its damned ſtate for yie ding unto fin, 

Which has alone the ru -it bin. 

And alſo when i'th' Judgement Day you ſtard 
Among the Goats at Jeſus Chriſt's left hang, 
Thy dreadful ftate and tryal for co hear, 

Then I againit thee ſtrairway muſt appear ; 

Yea, 6nd thall ſpeak more plain than now [ can, 
Becauſe I'me-clouded by the Fall of Man ; 

And amby Satan oftentimes miſled, 
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be dreadful Nature of a guilty Conſcience,71 
A.trueand right decifion for to make, ; 
He fo beguiles me thar 1 do mittake, 

And a wrong Judgement oftentimes retain, 
Till Trath fers me into the right again. 

But Satan then ſhall no more power have, 
The heart of any. Man for to deceive, 

I in that day:ſhall you provoke and urge, 
For to.conteſs with ſhame before the [adge, 
Thy ev: Luit and cloſe Hypocriſie, . 
Unto thy own Etcrnal miſery. 

I ſha'l accuſe thee ſo in that great Day, e126T 
Thou ſhalt not have one word(Young-man)to ſay, 
Thy inward parts ſo opened then hall be, 

That nothing thall be hid th' leaſt from me, 

And I beforc the dreadful Judge ſhall ſhow, 

All ſecret things that ever you did do ; 

And in your face ſo fiercely alfo fly, 

Thar you With horror ſhall be forc'd to cry, 
Guilty, guilty, O Lord! then thou muſt hear 
The dreadful Scntence, which no one can bear ; 
Go, Lo, ye Curſed ! that's'a word of ire, 

And you muſt down into Eternal fire, 

Where Hypocrits and Unbelicvers lye, 

Broyting 10 pain toall Erervity. 

And as the fire evermore will burn, 

And thou from thence ſhalt never more return: 
Soalfo I thall then afflift thy Soul, 

Wailit thou in ſcalding Sulphur fi:zmes dot roul. 
Llike a Worm, or Serpent, then will bite, 

And gnaw thy Soul, thou curſed Hypocrite. 
Ticſe 


| 73 The dreadful Nature of « guilty Conſcience. 
|| Thoſe inwardſtings which always thou wilt find, 


Or cruel gnawings in thy tortur'd mind, 

Will thea increaſe and aggravate thy woe, 

{| In'ſuchaſfort there is no Tongue can ſhow, 

'|* You then. will thiak how you did me abuſe, 

And my good Counſel utterly refuſe. 

And how you labour'd to put out my Light, 

Who in God's paths would lead your feet aright, 
| . Your b3ſedelays and put-offs you'l repent. 

[| *And that your timefo fooliſhly was ſpent : 

| Thatyou for love which unto Luſt you bore, 

Should looſe your Soul, and that for evermore. 

Tothink how near you were unto Salvation, 

VVill prove another grievous aggravation : 

To bid ſo fair for Heaven, yet to miſs ;.. | 

VVhat greater trouble can there be than this ? 

To ſcethe Ship i'th' mouth o'th' Haven loſt, | 
| That doth, ye know, perplex the Merchant moſt. 
Ple tell you alſo how you wilfully 
| ' Brouphron your ſelf that dreadſul miſery : 

And how 1 did oftimes to you declare, 

The bitter torments which you then muſt bear : 

| And what your Pride and Luft would bring you to, 
t If you did notrefalve to let them go. 


- 


Ah! thou wilt ſeehow thou art quite undone, 
And how all hopes for evermore are gone. 
Thovghts of thoſe golden Scaſogs once ycu had, 
And vainly loſt, will then bevery fad. 

Thou might'ſt, hadit thou improv'd the means of 
Bchel!d with Saints God's"reconciled face os 
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the dreadful Neture of a guilty Eonſeitnee.7 3. 
And enter'd Paridife, where Angels fing © © 
Anthems oo, y to the Eternal Ring: ads 
Thou might have ſungrohimmetodions Pſalms 
Wirth thoſe whoſe hands ſhall-bear triumphant 
Who with Eternal love ſhall raviſt'd be, (Palms; 
Reigning with Chriſt to all Eternity, 

Heav'n is a place whoſe glory doth excel; 

The thouſandrh part of it no torgue can tell. 
Man's heart(Trzths ſays)cannot 1'th? leaſt conceive 
What thoſe ſhalt have who truly do believe. 

Who would loſe Chriſt and his immortal treaſure, 
For one baſe Luſt and moments time of pleafure'? 
But if what's ſaid of heaven will not mvire thee, 
Then-let hell-torments with black vengeance fright 
And make thee yield to erach without delays,{thee * 
Before God put's 2 period to thy days. 

As Eyecari neither ſee, nor Tongve expreſs | 
The glory which-God's Saints in. heay'n poſſeſs : 
Sother's no Man which can conceive the woe; 
That Souls ſhut up in hell do undergo. | 

If Men could numberall the Stars of Heaven © | 
Oc count the Duſt which with the'wind is driven . 
Or tell the drops'of waters in the Seas, | 

Or count the Sands; then might a man with eafe 
Declare the nature of . thatidragdful pain, 

V Vhich damned Souls for ever muft ſuſtain. _ 

But Stars, nor Duſt, nor drops, gor Sands can be 
Namber'd by any man, neither can he 
Expreſs the hature of God's qreagfol ire} * * 


Y Vhich Souls lye under inEtertial fire, - 
In 


_—— 


| IWhenConfcience ſwels & makes ſo great a 
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In Hell all's darkneſs, not one beam of Light: 
What's greater ſorrow than Eternal Night ? 
In Hell all's Death, and yet there is no dying, 
Novght therc is heard but a molt hideous crying. 
Their pains end not, from it there's no exemption, 
Their crics admit no help, there's no redemption, 
Nor noneto pity them, nor hear their groans, 
Whilſt rhey do make their lamentable moans. 
uy Lord who dy'd will then rejoyce ” os T 
c rd forth upon thoſe Sovls that 
'Veſlcls of Wrath, who = rejeting Grace 
Muſt have their portion in that doletul place. 
No Earthly pain or torment can declare 
The woful Anguiſh which the Damned bear : _ 
For if thoſe Plagues could be dehin'd by Men, 
Infinite puniſhment *twould not be then. 


. Infinite-Y Vrath it is to ſatisfic 
And God be ſure, will Juſtice magaihe. 


Didſt thou but hear the groans and hideous cry 
Of Souls caademaed to Eternity, 

How would it ſcare, and cauſe thy Heart to ake, 
Andevery limbof thee tremble and quake! 
Think, think on this, before the time doth come 
That God doth paſs on thee thy final Doom. 


Truth. 


(peace, 


What ſay'ſt thou now?how can'ſ thou ſleep in 
ipes of Conſcience ceaſe ? 


ith? leaſt thy ſtate is | axy 
? 
Or 


Until theſe inward 
How can'ſt thou thi 


The Toung-man deeply wornded. 75 
Or raiſes ttorms and tempeſhs in thy breaſt ? + 
Becauſe of.fin he will not let thee reſt; . ' 7 
Come, make a/ſearch, Conſcience is not miſled, 
The very Truth before you he has ſpread.” 
What will you doat death and Judgement day, / 
If Conſcrence thus you ſlight and diſobey ? / | 
Make peace with God, for worſer are hiscryes, 
Than if 'ten thouſand witneſſes ſhould riſe ' © 
Againit thy Soul ; "twill be a dreadful thing 
To have thy Conſcience then to bite and fling. - 


Vouth. 


Some comfort, Truth, alas my Soul doth:melt, 
Such gripes as theſe what Man has ever felt ? 
I have ſome doubt my ſtate is very nonghe, 
And that Converſion is not truly wrought. 
My heart condemns me, and doth me reproye; 
'Tis thou alone which can'ſt my grief remove, 

Truth. 

Before you have a Plaiſter for your ſorc, 
Your wound mult yet be ſearch'd alittle mure : 
If lightly -heal'd only for preſenteaſe, , 
The Remedy'sas badas the Diſeaſe. *  (ceive 
Doſt know what time thou didſt this wound. re- 
'Tis worfſer far, I fear, than you believe : © 
'Tisdeep,it ſtinks, yea, and tis venomous ; 
And doth expoſe thee to God's dreadful Curſe. 
The ſtihg or dart ſticks faſt too in thy Liver, . 
Which doth thy ſmart and bitter pains —_— 

Y 


'76 * The Toung-wan deeply wounded» 
Yet by the Law thy Soul is quite condemn'd, 


- Andjuſtice dothſaloud for Vengeance cry, 7 


Thy ſtate is bad. thou: haſt thy mortal wound, | 
No Limb, or any. partof thee, is. ſound 
If _thqu couldit live, and never more offend, 


If from all actual ſinyou ſhould be clear, 
Yer by the Law you till moſt guilty are 
Of former Crimes, Treafon and Felony, 


Nor will ſhe Pardon or Reprievegiveforth --, 
Toany Sinner living on the Earth, / +1 1 7 
Again{t thee too the Sentence is forth gone, 

And th' Day of Execution doth draw on , 
Noughtis between thee and crernah Neath ; 
But ſome ſhort hours of uncertain breath: 

Sin is ſo vile, and Juitice ſo ſevere, ', - ,.. ; 
That inthe leaſt *twould not Chift, Feſusſpare z 
But Juſtice he mult fully ſatisfie,, | | 
V Vho-cameto be man's ble{t Security. 

And fincein Chriſt thpu hait po ſhare nor part, 
Sce what a ſelf-condtmnt Soul thou art, 


Pourh, - 14: 


O curſed Sin ! is this my fad condition, 
Tr«b| believe hath. made a right d:ciſion, 
I have my Soul deceived all along,  .. 
Though in my heart Convictions oft wereſtrong. 
Oh ! horrid Luſt, and baſe deceitful Deyil, 
Is this the fruit of your ſweer-plealing evil? 
And thou falſe World, what art thou naw to me ? 
Forl alas am ruined by thee, . 


of 3 


O. whetherſhall1 Ay? what path untrod? - 
For to eſcape th incetifed wrath of God ?' 

VVill none for me ſome ſecretplace provide, 
Where l from flaming Vengeance cloſe may hide? 


 .-» - Truth 


Vain is all this, for none can finda place 

To hide from'God{Cuch is thy bitter caſe} 
If to theend3 of all the Earth you fly, | 
Vengeance wifl yoo purſue with Hayand Cyye: 
If you ſhould take a fudden-hafty flight, - * 
Toſeek ſome ſhelter in the ſhades of -Night; - * | 
'Twoutd alfo fail thee, thoogh it ſhonld bedone : 
For unto God Darkneſs and'Light isone. /- 
Or, if thou couldſt fore ſlid Rock eſpy , 
To hide thee from God's dreadful Majeſty. 
Can Rocks, deſtthink, preverity yea, or reſtrain 
The ſtroke/of! Faltice, | and not'fly in twain? | 
There is no Sca; abr Shadey nor Rook, nor Cave 
ich car frfh'Vengeante ſhelter Thee or fave, 
The Sea wowld part; the tiartelt Rock/wilk ſplit: * 
VVhere Juſtiee airs, her fiefy Darrs:muib int; .. 
Canſt thou eſtapt?alas ! wwhiephice isthere ! » 
To hide from iti who% preſeiit.eviry where 2. \ 
Pouth, 

Oh T#ath } what ſhall Ido,: how can | fland, 
Or bear theſetorrures of God's heivy hand 2..:. * 
My Spirit mayinfirmitiesſuſtain, SI 
But who can bear'chis inward-cutting pain, -- 


Is 


.And doth its 


= = 


there no help, _— to heal my: Wound; - 
What, no Phylician formeto-be found ? | | 
Will Tears nor Prayers no. help atal} afford, 


# 
- 


"Wat'chings, Faitings, nor hearingof. the Word? 


Or if that I could live and ſinnomore, 

O what is fin, and what's my Gangrene ſore ? 
O what's the natvce. of. iniquity, 

If nought my ſoul can'cleanic or = f-.40T 
Rivers of Oy muchGold, of; Eaxchly Wealth: : 
VYill not redeem my. Soul, na,purchaſe beats 
Ah ! Lemoſt tte cauſe iro, 

I am pndoae, and knew. not whag! 

Heye you no word of En WY OW ap. me? ,, 
Oh / muſt | dye ig;this mide fg” 


IIS 4 1 | bom oh 

:Dol find thy ſelf. fick at aha eeghean? | ng 
And doth my; ſcarchiags maks thy, \:VoundsTo 
Doth fin, as fin, vpen Ay nt 8 & (ſox: 

den make thee __ | 

Noſt know thy. ' mare s E 

And that for.theeThete is no help m>"oj - ww 
By Law nor Leyije2;dolt thou ſee. thy loſs, IC 


And thy ownRightepyſneſs tobe but droſs ?/ .*;* 


.[Nonth. 


I know not'what. to ſay, lam'in doubt | 
Sorveſin is hid; which yet can't find'out;”: 
My heart is deep and- very traiterous.;- ©: - vo 
Davy day 1 fd it-worſe andworſe :, -. - 


. _ 


"ridd #/ v.47 tl . T9 
yer Se pay payne} | 
That I in fin am Roy hardened. + 
Yet this, O Truth, ope is wrought in me, 

Sin I'do hate as *tis oe, | 
I would not Chriſt offend nor eve again, 
Wer tor ao. Bel or pare ct ture. pain ; 
O that &'x< Iagainſt the Lord ſhould ſn, 
Who has to me ſo good and gracious bin | 
Againſt the Lord, a tho feed 
Have I.this. horrid evil often done. 
_ oſce that I in fin am dead, 1 
_—— o're my hea | 
bankn wind © cannot han? wb 
Oh! ewe toreFs Series Berk pf 
All my own Righteouſneſs I prize no more 
Than ſtinking refuſe of a Commor.dhore, 
ts Yench, Les \ if this be {> indeed, 
Ie Gy hen God fr thy Sul lol 
Glad ty now [I unto thee 
There's _— for thee in the Heav'nly 
Chriſt to a God's Wrath did hither come, 
And I am ſent b him to call thee home. | 
Riſe up, riſe up, his blood for to apply, 
And this thek loan he healed oe Y« 


Ah! could I but believe what thou dot ay 


aca tran. *twould be a joyful day. , 
F _ Alasl 


ij 


Monarrel's Chriſt do pals him by. 


Tra þ dire th the You r Man, 


Alas | on mea mighty burden lies, 

I cannot ſtir, 'nor power have to nile. 

Can Laziris, who in the grave doth lye, | 
Death's cruel Fettersand fxGng Bands unty ? 
Can he awake ? what power has he to ftrive , 
When dead; and ftinks ? alas ! he can't reviy 


IE. 


; - Although dead but four days: thenſhow Valk 


Who have yn dead im ny iniquity 
Ever fſince:Adam (as it plam appears) 
W hich is indeed above five thouſand years ? | 
Jehovah which at firſt my Heart did make | 
Muſt by his Pow'r it into neces take 3 

That @ he inkh/rbxte my a-new, $ 
E're good from Chritt doth to tny Soul accque, 
"Tis he muſt give me pow'r to will and do, 
And raiſe theupe're T can'ctecp'or yo, = 76 BH 


that brake yet hearken unto me, , 


And take the Councel which Pile give to thee? , 


And thon ſhalt find, as ſure as God's above,” 

He will thy Fears and all thy Doubts rertiove, 

And raiſe thee up out of the empty Pit, - 

And on a Rock alſo till ſet thy feet. | 

Firſt thing ofall-which to you I comment,  . 

Be {ure you dont” your Conſtichce more offend, 

Do not grieve that, take great care 

rw hag to prove your (Af lincere,  . . -- 
in Morals walks not faithfully, 


Jo ev'ry Nita oibexcopead a0 | = 
Who watk uprightly, and the Lord "Y fear! 
Thoſe who'do follow on to a —$ the Lord, 
He will to them his faving hel 
I do exhort you m the {ec Ea 
For toattend '\upon all means of 
Donoe neglpt pug varh God's blefled Word, 
But prize each ſeaſon which the precious Lord 
Is pleas'd in Mercy on you LG 
For unto you thereby much good will flow, 
= third advice, meky uſe of ſpeedily, 

your voice unto the Lord on high! 

- Pour or ou _ ktren hays ak ag days 
And you'l prevail, e at 
Though you at firſt may with Fa niet; 

Your Soul yet proftrate at Fehovah's feet, 

He's full of bowels, long he can't refrain 

E're he comes forth to-caſe you of your pain. 

Tp Bron, and Tears, perk ſpiritual contrition, 

move his heart to-ſend thee a Phyſician, 

Who will apply a Plaifter to thy wound, 

Which will be hereafter-ever make thee ſoutid, 

Chriſt's blood. will heal, *twill cleanſe and. purify, 

If now the fame by Faith you do apply. 

Such grief is thine, no Medicine will do good, 5 

Nor heal thy Soul; but thy dear Saviour's blood. - 

The good Samaritan will caſt a look, | 

Though thou of Pricft and Levite art forſook ? 

Into thy Wounds he*l' pour in Oy and Wine, 

- The which Lets" 7 Mite Soul of thine. ſe 


1 


| -OCry to God, my Siſter Grace to ſend; 


” 


*Tis ſhe at laft will prove thy ſpecial Friend, 

If God is pleaſed but to ſend her down, 

Thy head with Glory ſhe will firaightway crown. 
But here Ple advertiſe thee firſt of all, 

Be ſure you do for the right Sitter call : 

For there are two, and both of one Sir-name;, - 
The one is lovely fair, the other lame. | 
The oneis common, th* other chaſt and p 

And will be true to thee thou mayſt be ſure. 


- The one will dwell where fin predominates, 


The other loaths, and bitterly it hates, 
And makes a thorow-change where ſhe doth d 
And will all filth, out of that heart expel, 
Where ſhe doth take up her ſure reſting-place z 
Rare is the nature of true ſaving Grace. 
Thy ſtubborn will (he*l naake for to ſubmit, 
And thy affeQtions change as ſhe thinks fit, * 
Thy heart ſhe can new-mould, and make it ſoft, 
And will bring down each high and ſinful thought. 
The Old-man ſhe will into pieces tear, | 
Shel cut and kill, and nothing will the ſpare, 
That's oppoſite unto the Prince of Light, 
She'l put the Devil to a ſpeedy flightz 
Shel make him leave his ſtrongeſt hold, and run, 
And quite forſake his former Garriſon. 
Shel take no pity on the Old-man's 
She'l pay him off for all bis wxath and Rage, 
And curſed Malice, Pride and I 

bin, - | 


Which of long time he has the A 


Tis 


The Nature-of ſpecial Grace, 83 
"Tis ſhe can work upon the Covetous, 

And change his heart, to keep an open-houſt, 
To give and to diſtribute of his ſtore, 

Toth cloathing and refreſhing of the Poor. 

*Tis ſhe brings down the proud and lofty mind, 
Which nat'rally was to that vice inclin'd. 

*Tis ſhe can tame the wild ſtrong-headed Youth, 
And make the Lyar always tell the truth, 

'Tis ſhe which makes the froward very meck, 
And the revengetul not revenge to ſeck. 

"Tis ſhe which quenches Young-mens lufiful f::e, 
And makes them to diſdain that baſe defire. 
- *Tis ſhe will make thy Soul for to dche 

Each Dalilab, and all Hypocrilie. 

She's like to Oyl and Wine, and will give pzace 
And inward joy, which never more ſhall ceaſe. 
"Tis ſhe muſt put Chrift's bleſſed Robes on thee, 
And bring thy Soul out of Captivity. 

*Tis ſhe muſt thee adorn and-beautihee, 

And make thee lovdy in'Chrift Jeſus Eye. 

Oh ! ſhe] inflame thy Soul with precious love 
To Chriſt alone, which none ſhall &re' remove. 
"Tis ſhe which tyes that conjugal bleſt knot, 
Which can't be broke, nor ever be forgot. 
*Tis ſhe that makes Chriſt and the Saiats but one, 
And makes them of his-very fleth and bone. 
*Tis ſhe will help thee in this time of need, 
Yea, a Diſciple will make thee indeed. 

And this to thee alſo I muſt declare, 

Thou of this Grace ſhalt have a part and ſhare. 
F 3 Since 


' 


i = ZFhe Toung Mans Prayer. 

| Since *twas for thee thy precious Lord did die, 
| He can't thy Soul of faving Grace deny  _ 

| Give him noreſt, till more he doth give farth, 
|| For to compleat in thee the ſecond Birth, 

{1} Be earneſt with him, firive to hold him faſt; 
+1} And thou, like Facob, wilt prevail at laſt. 


Though he at firſt may ſeem to ſtop his Ear, 
Yet importunity will make him hear. 

| Thy time I'm ſure it is the time of love, 

And thy deep wounds will make him from above 
To pity thee, and for to caſt-an-eye, » 

As thou polluted in thy blood doft Iye 3 
What © re is needful to thee he will give, 

And raiſe thee up to life, and Juno live 3 
Yea, manifeſt to thee ſuch conſolation, 

' As for to clbath thee with his own Salvation, 
Come, make a tryal, and do not deſpair, 
Look up to Heaven, Soul, thy help is there. 


' PouthH, 


1 . Thy Counſel I refolve to take with (| 
8 Tf "was for me Chriſt on the Crols did bleed; | 
I will ſend up a a bitter groan, 
| And earneſtly implore his gracious Throne, 
| ' Moſt Holy Gad,who dwelleft inthe light ! 
| Ab ! What am T before thee in thy fight 7 
Wilt thou attend, or liſten $0 my Cry ? 
Thou know'ſt my grief, and where my pain dath Iye, 
Canſt thou not © wy deeply Sod, | 
Who in my blod an ford o ye and row 7 


% 


Fe 0nng 4 Frayer, $85 
Tr there no Balm in Gllead, 7 is ab none ? 

Into dark, ſilence then, Ford, Ple be gone. 
Where are thy Bowels, is thy Mercy fled ? 

Lord, think upon the Blood Chrift Feſus ſhed ; 

If thou can't heal my Sowl of all its grief, 

Then let me periſh wks all relief. 

Why were thy fides pierced, Lord Jeſus, why? ? 
Didjſt ſuffer for thy own iniquity ? 

There was no ſin, me ſure, nor guilt in thee 

That caus#d thy pains; didft thou not die for me ? 
Didjt thou not Juſtice fully ſatisfie, 

And pay the Debt ? ft T in Priſon lye 

When Reſtitution 5 made in th higheſt Jeoree 7 

« Oh ! come-and ſet my Soul at liberty. 

Knock, off theſe bolts po chains, ph bring me forth 
Ont of this pit, deep Mire, and bants of Death, 
Lord, muſt Fold? did I not bleed before 

In thy ſad Wound ? ean Juſtice challenge more ? 

O ! ſhall my heart ? my Soul doth groan: 
th 4 Jaw} whilft thou ſtand'jt looking on. 
Lord, doft tha bear the Ravens when they cry ? 
And wilt thou not my preſent wants ſupply ? 

Wilt thou the door of mere renlock, ? 
Lord, open wnto me, iow T 1 hnoc 

O Son * David » help > think on thy Ward, 
And unto me ſome Mercy, Lord, afford. 


FJ 


Jeſus. - 


&% Chris Juſver, 


What voice is this ? who is't that makes this cry # 


What ſinful Wretch is in extremity, 


That thus implores for help, and follows me 2 


That takes no nay, although I filent be 2 
Lord,'*tis a poor dejected picce of Earth, 
That is undone, and fighs for a new birth, 


Jeſus, 
Was I at ſent only to Jacob's race ? 
How comt'(t thou then tq bave ſo bold a face 


Ta impartune me, when y dl well 
Tow be mo of te Rocko el? 


Come you not of the curſed Gentile ſeed ? 
"Fee me, and further don't proceed. 


Pouth, 


Ah ! help,dear Lord.and ſome compaſſion ſhow 
For to whom elſe, or whither can I go ? 


Jeſus, | 


It meet that T ſhould give to Dogs that Bread, 
Wih which the Children ſhould be nouriſhed 9 _ 


-  Pouth, 


| A True, Lord that I do grant, and ever ſhall : 


Yet may the DogFeat up thoſe Crums a 
| p | cory 


| Chrift's | Bowels. 87 
From their own Maſter's Table : though a whelp, 
Lord, Jook on me. O precious Saviour, help. 


What I : bat*s thy conditi 
. S oul., at? t .. s . 
Which EE os ok ak of ſad ons 7 


Pouth, 


My grief, my pain, and great extremitic, | 
Toft _ and Swy wants dot ſee. 

Ah! I have finn'd, and am fo vile and baſe, 
I hate my ſelf, and loath my preſent caſe. 
I am a lump of filth, wholly unclean, 
A viler Creature there has never been. - 
I anguiſh, Lord, my wounds they are not ſinall ; 
And I have wounded thee, that's worſt of all. 


What is it, Soul ? | | 
What doſt thou crave, or ſhall T do far thee ? 
Come, ope thy. heart to me, for T am nigh * 
Thy ſuit to grant, thy want for to ſupply. 


pouth: 


My great requeſt, alas! is only this, 
F Canel 


- Save the dear Merit 


-With bitter tears, up to thy 


 Chriff's Bowels. 
Tis net for Riches, nor for Pleaſures here, 

Nor Honours, which by -men fo prized are, 

Nor length of days, Lord, do F ſeek or crave, 


28 


. *Tis ſomething elſe my Soul doth to have. 


The Earth's a blaft, and all the World's a bubble : 
There's nothing in't car} eaſe me of my trouble. 
Such is my ſtate, t but thy hand can ſave, 
Tis thou muſt raiſe cad Laz ras from the grave. 
Knock off theſe” bolts, and ſet thy Priſoner free, 
And give thiy grace (Lord Jeſus) unto me. 

My fainting Spirit comfort and refreſh, 


 O ſpare my Soul, but crucifie the fleſh ; 


Compleat thy Work (Lord Jeſus) on my heart, 
And thy own Righteouſneſs to me impart. 
There's nought I fee will do me any good, 
ra 

My bleeding Soul will Faint away and die, 

If thou doſt not thy Blood with ſpeed apply 

How has my panting breaſt ſent many 
hey herd hrs mice 
There's elſe which will me ſatishe : 

Oh ! manifeſt thy Love unto'my Soul, 

For that will cure me, and ſoon make me whole. 
My gaſping Souls diflotved into tears, 

whites pleas'd with hopes, and yet pofſels'd nag 


RG Love mo me i rene 


For 


| Chriſt's Bowels. 29 
For nought is there in Eaxth, i | 
ach Le = ralns are 
A He grant, | to 
Before my life and 1akdd 34; gONe.. 
My Soul's afraid; and &s thou dolt ſee, 
Becauſe I know how I unworthy be.: 
Ah! I have made thee bleed, I am fo vilez_ 
Thy frowns I do deſerve but not one ſinils, 
How did I grieve and put thy Soul-to pain ! 
The thoughts of it doth cut my heart in twain. . 
Thy Meſſengers, how did my'Soul refuſe | 
And my poor Conſcience wickedly abuſe : 
Who did receive Commiſſion from above, 
Either to clear, or ſharply to reprove. 
] unto Truth oft-tirnes turn'd a deaf ear, 
And unto Satan rather did adhere, | __ 
I lighted thee, and fin I did embrace, ,, - + 
Which ſhames me greatly taJook in thy face. . 
If thou'ſhouldſt pardon fuch a one as I, © - 
And fave my Soul to all Eternity, 
And me embrace in a contra@ of love, 
And all thy wrath for. ever quite remove : 
- It would be Grace and Love beyond degree, 

And ſuch which never can cxpreſſcd-be. 

Q, wilt thou ſpeak again! dear Saviour do, 

A Promile, Loxd, or Ple not let. thee go. 


upon, 


What Faith beſt thos, poor Soul, canſt thou believe, | 
And fedfaftly my benefit; receive ? De | 


"4 
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Obriffs [, oY 
D#F think that I have power and a beart 
To ſave, to belp, and free thee from thy ſmart ? 


Pouth. 


My Faith, alas! is weak, O ſend relief ! 
Lord, I believe, O help my unbeliet ! 
That Voice which I did lately hear, 

von remove my doubts, and all my fear, 

if Love as ell ply then lehow, 
"Twill give me joy, and take away my 'woe. 
But thou may'ſt, Lord, my Soul commiſerate, 
And yet may I be in a dying fiate. ' 
Over Jeruſalem thou didfi lament, 
Who had no faving Grace for to repent. 
Is there im thee ſuch bowels of compaſſion, 
As to beſtow thy Self and thy Salvation | 
On fack « Won #e 1, whats wonndel bout, 
Is heavy loaded, and would fain have reſt? 
O help, dear Lord ; my 15ay kv pay 
Withour an-anſvwer Goin thee | 


Jeſus, 


Es Love 
air fron Es OP) my Love deſcending, 


erntty, 
Coaf thas heve more, dear Saul? thew haſt my heat 
110 agg ver 
{aj adi: 14-2 

ot one of t wnto t e 

Pull mp thy drooping, beart, be of good chear, 
Thy fr, hongh nee ſo gre, fingive are. 


F able 


ty hy hh. I 92 YO hn re Oo ho 9 ty HQ mg © 


[=<Y. 


ds 777 $ 'þ CY ers; . 


I able am to ſave 0 1} mitermoſt, 
All thoſe who do in me put all their truſt, 
25 hafangh 5 +. Lin no wiſe 
Will caft them out, therefore lift. up thine 
Behold dard Ag yo. wh 
For Them woſt and her dy Su 
nid 
ts Ile ne're remember more. 
ll ary f jv Fort, thow haſt obtain'd 
TH fountain of pleaſure, boly love unſtain'd : 
Take np thy ing in Eternal Love. 
BE Phbat's bere below ? thy treaſure 1s - above. 


Chear wp, poor beart, I tell thee thou art mine, 


"= blood was ſbed to ſave that Soul of thine : 
ith endleſs joys thy Sol Te ſatisfie, 
Aud in my Bm ou thos lie. 
my ES mn I now thee take, 

A le never thee forſaks. 

hf tine wer heme, 

{1d belp thee through 
Tee, Fle be with thee always to the end, 

nd Death at-laft T'le caxſe to be thy Friend ; 
| make its paſſage alſo unto thee, 

ly n entrance to felictty. 

Uivers of Pleaſwres thou ſhalt bave to Ft brim, 
berein the Prophets and Apoſtles ſwim , 

Por pareyatias greets, "rapes Fl 

ind on the Throne fit down alſo with me. 
orld, Death, nor Devil ever ſhall remove 


i) bears from thee: for #boſe T truly love, 


all grief and troubles bere : 


T love 


93. The 7 


is Men Com: "> a 


» Ms { Soul, "tis thew ſhalt lie, 
Tn my own Arms to lf Eteriy 


AP. 


Theve to ti# end 


Deckneloiogpac, 


Heavens-melody 1 Pk. the Tre wi 
The Sun is riſen now, it is broke forth, . 

And glorioully cnlightens my dark carth. 
My.Soul is raviſh'd with this joyful ſight, 


. Yea, and difſolv'd with love and trac delight : 


My heart is melted with Cceleftial fice, - 
And-has obtain'd at length it's own defire, 
My frozen Soul muſt needs run down amains 
Which ſuch tiot beams from Foſar doth obtain : 
The door is open'd, Chriſt has a knock 
Habits » and has diffolv'd the rock. 
My heart which was ſd hard is made to yidld, 
Chriſt has o'recome me now and won the field. 
The war is ceas dbetween the Lord and I, | 
A Peace is made to all Eternity. 
What joy is this Ah, "tis beyond all meaſure: 
There's like to inwyard joy and pleaſure. 
As was my burden, {o-I find my veſt, 
Othat was great ! and this can't be exprefi. | 
Andie moees Earp planks oe 
not account 'S empty t | 
Such is the nature of a ſecond birth ON 
Makes Heav'n on Earth, cums ſorrow into mirc 
Once was I blind, ſenſeleſs, bewitch'd, nay, m 
1 chought in Chai nocomtet cold be bade 


z Wh 


\ 


Religion was, i aght, a fooliſh thing, - | 
wy conld no plealure nor-no profit. bring. 
Profeſſors greatly 'were milled, 


What beheld what things they ſuffered : 
But I am now convinc'd of my miſtake, 
For I my ſelf. could, For Chriſt Jeſus ſake, 
Any derifi 
Such inward peace in him, and } joy is there; 
What man would not all earthly glory ſlight, 
For one ſmall dram, or tafte of Fuch Lliah ? 
To have Chriffs Love, per f in his boſom lie, 
Yields true content, and ſweet feliditic. 

Ah happy LI live | 1 my Soul s.invaly'd, 

In ſecret ra 
And be 
_ toin dye wighar and ſee him face to face. 


| Git 
And help me Lord, th for by EY! 
Unto all precious i n far and ncar. 
help me to lift up my voice on high * 

Let joyful Hallelujabs pierce the sky. 

And eccho back again, xcſound on. Earth, - 
Since thou haſt wrou 
Let me with the 
And make thy Praiſes round the: World to ing! - 
Thor'ſt bivught my Soul out ofthelowelt Pity | 
And in the paths of $1on ſet my feet! 


Prep haſt from Darkneſs brought me into Light, 


0 


wr TALES 
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301 Or AMidtion bear, 


ſighs to be diffolv'd, 
Chriſt my home and relting-plage, -. 


e int*rim, [re( addillt here 1 ſtay, 
will do what thou doſt {ay. 


in me the ſecond bin; 
ſtial Angels fing, | 


rn) age eyes thou haſt reſtored fight! 


Nay , 


— — EE. Ed 
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"Ant ſhall not? thy op en ay | 
O let my tongue, my heart, and life make known . 


.Yea, kill and crucihe each evil thought, 


TS. i 


ay, \ haſt m h0 and from Ete 
The favour, Lord, which to me thou haſt ſhown! 
Let me aloft, by thy beſt Grace, aſpire - 
To ſound thy praiſe with the Ceelditial i | 
With ſwift wing'd Chernbimes, Lord, let has ;oytn, ; 
To magnihe that glorious Name of | 


Let not remainders of the fleſh Aiſturd” 
My precious peace that's new : O do thou curb, 


Wid ith vengeance let thoſe Rebels down be brought, 
and let me on the Farth live all my. days | 
Unto thy Glory and tranſcendent He of | 

And then,great God,when theſe ſhort days are O'ri; 
With Serapbims Te fing ior Everthore. > 


What Melody and Triumph do Tix } 
wg > 08 Ont oak ba wile ear? 
a Sor nie drurhpaarts, | 
That with Cwift doft doth mount fiy'3 
And in Eternal Love to lie down, \ 
Adom'd with Graceand raviſt'd with the Crown 
CORNAGE? on ned bp up its reft 
us Chriſt's fweet breafl, 
hay EET 
As he would do, DA 


= es tas track a Oi end ins oa Gn, ot. cc. v tad fs £A 
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'Tis 1, bleſt Truth, the Conqueſt now. is won, + 
Grace as prevail'd,:1 am the Conquer'd one + 
My Grief is tvrn'd to joy, yea and my night 

Is alſo.chang'd intq Eternal Light, 

Thy power's great when Grace doth work with 
Yea loon do then obtain the Victory, 
Bleſt be the day that ever thou wert ſeat, 
To change my hearr, and move me to repent, 


Dear love to thee, . O.T rath, 1 ſhal[retain 
So long as I upon the Earth remain, . 


Ple keep thee cloſe, and hide thee in my heart, 


For thou more precious than rich jewels art. 
Ile looſe my All before Ple part Kc} pk 
So much I love and prize thy company. 
Though Saran ftir up. foes never ſo cruel, 
Devils nor Men ſhall rgb me of this Jewel. 
I am reſolv'd a thouſand deaths to dye, 
Before | will God's bleſſed truth deny. 
Though of Deceivers there's g multitude, 
Yet none of them ſhalkmy poor Soul delude. 


Tho 


og they do thee repropenggur and contemn, 
I 'by Exper'encecan iefuce all them, WE. 
Who ſay thy words noughr but dead letters are, I 


Which men may burn, or into peices tare : 


The out-fide of the Book they © 


y fee, 


Who thus do ſpeak reproachſully of thee : 
For did they but thy inward power know, 


 1ogy 


(thees 


' 
j cy 


They'dnever ſpeak, as oftentimes they do: '- 
: G But 
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i 


- | ay _ a 5s Tuns 23 þ, *Y Wi KG 21 
* But ſoon they would Gav's weiten word ext 


- 
_ 


ol 
Above that Lighr which they cry up in in.all. : | 
The Light which Conſcence untome dorh give, 


Tle alwayes own as long as [do live, 


But fro mGod*s word doth itz chief light defcend ; 
Therefore the Ho!y Scriptures Vie commend : 


. For had we not God's V Vord to light our hearts, 


The Heathens wh:ich do live in Forreign parts, ' 
V'Vhto never heard of Chrift, might underitand - - 
As much as eny do in this our Land: 
Alas ! we thould have been unto thisday, 

In all reſpects as ignorant as they, ; 
ButVPle forbear, becauſe 1 mult with ſpecd * 
Attend upon God*s Truth with care and heed, 
To hear what will he fay ; O Trath wilt thou 
Concerning me ſhew forth thy Jadgments now 
Ido intreat thee prove me thoroughly, 

For (till I do retam a jealoufie 


- Qver my hcart, bcc:ufe rhat I have ſeen 


Howl deceived often! 'm*s have been. 
Truth 


Conſciexce, to theeI muſt once more deſcend, 
The Cuntroverfie thou alcne muſt end : 
How is it with him now ? what doſt thou ſay ? 
Halt any gon his Charge to lay ? 
Remember what I formerly have ſhown, 


And ler thy preſentthoughts with ſpycd be known, 


Con 


| The Young man Converted. 
Conſe cielo. 
I alwaysready am Judgment to givey.. 
According to the LightIdo receive, \, -- 
| And never was more free thannow amb- - i 
My thoughts to ſhew ; your ſuitI can't deny... 
OSir! thecaſeis chang'd ; Fam his Frieng,- 
His ſweet Condition I muſt needs comments} .. 
Grace has ſubdu*d corruption in his hearts + oc 
That he's madeclean, and waſh'd in w—_—_ pat; 
My teſtimony you may take for troth, +1. +>. 
He's now become a very _ humbic Yoathi 
He's truly Godly, Faithful, and Sincere, 
{do for him, and ſhall my witneſs bear : 
All kind of Evil doth his Soul defic, 376 5.1 
He hates above all things Hypocrifie : , . « 5; 
VVilland Aﬀections now are changed quiteg! 
That in the Lord alone is hisdelight,- {> -: 
There'sno Command of Chriſts, not a ay one 
That he's convinced of, but he has done ; 
He faithfully alſo the Lord obeys, 
VVithout excuſes, put-offs; or delays, 
Hegrieveth moſt for fins that ſecret are, 
VVhich unto mendo not i'th"leaft appear. -\ 
He's more in ſubſtance than he is in ſhow, © - - 
VVhen high'ſtin joy, his heart is very low. 
All his own Righteouſneſs he dqth diſown, 
| And doesrely on Jeſus Chriſtalone. 
Chriit is become ' ſo precious in his ſight, :_. 
| He's firſt with him ith? marn, and lalk at night, » 
G2 


108” Tore Young man Converted: | 
He willingly has taken yp-ihe Croſs, 
And goth account what ere is his but droſs; 
And parts with'it.moſt freely, Chritt to gatn, 

* Since he hath found Earth's belt injoyments vain, 
Carift he exalts-as King i'th' highe(t edegree, 
And gives each Office irs full dignine. 

He uſes. me alſo mott tender!y, 
Becauſeihe knows thar'imy Authority 
Is from ahove, it is for-Jefi:s ſake 
- : Hedides 'wih mc, anodot+ :cfolve to take | 
y part alw xves,' wha» te he docb foſtiin, 
-FHe'! rather fuff r chan would m.ke me pain.  * 
Chriſt hasin mefctup his t.Feo. Throne, 
And over me no other Kiog he?! own: 
Chri:t mult alone in me the Seoprer ſway, 
And he will die ber hef zgive away 
Chriſts Right and Soveraignty in hisdear Soul. 
He is refiolv'd to ſufferno centroul, 
In things aloge which to-he appertain,.. 
Fear leſt thereby Chrilt's Slory he thould tain. 


 Truih, 
Oh!h oung man / blefled from above, 
Bleſſed ith Q_ and raviſhed with the love 
Ofthy Eternal Lopd, in whoſe ſweet: breaſt 
Thou now'doſt lie, and evermore ſhalt reſt. 
Thy Honer's laſting, now it can't decay, c 
Thy treaſure's ſure; thieves cannot ſteal*taway : 
Thy Pleaſures are beyond thought or conceit, 
And thy rare Beauty is withour decezt. 


Thy 


1 .Andl1lerepayt upon thatSont, of thine 3 


The Toung- max tempted by Satatt. -109 
Thy ſircagth, thy Wiſdom, nor thy. Yguth ſhall 
Nor canit thoudie,thowart immortal nade-((fade; 
Eternal Lye is given unto thee, © Wo, 0 
And thou thaltreign to all Eternitie. . ., \\, + 


Utcmnus, gh onatag 
There's none on Earth isable toexpicls;.... 
The inward peace this Young-man doth poſleſs; 
W hilſt to his joy he clearly doth eſpyy...”. 
This bleſſed Concard, and rare Harmony\: 
Conſcience and Truth molt ſweetly do agree; 
He's free'd from bondage and Captivitie. 
Chritt's Spirit doth with Conſcience wittieſs bears 
He's -born of God, andis become an Heir 
( With his dear Saviour?) of Erernal blifs £ © 
What Conſolation canthere be likethis? 
But whilitthus 611'd with joy and truedelipht, 
The Devil falls ofihim with all his might ; 
With frong aſſaults, his Faith for'to deſtroy, 
Which much abates, and mitigartes liis Joy : 
But Satan failing in his Enterprize 
In one reſpe, another way he tries; \ 
And with malicious threates he breiketh forth; 
Spirting his venome and his hel'i'!h wrath: 
Which in ſome meaſuremay to you appeary 
By what immediatly doth follow hete." 


Devil, 


Heark ,hearkgthoutur ſed wrercb zvengeante 14 moe; 


G 3 In 


"10 - Conflitls with Satan © 


In treadfull wrath 1 will comend with thee, 
* Tf thon whilt nor _ to me, 
l 


Fo, : - 


Will not my ſhining Glory thee invite, 

Nor all my Agents fell thy Soul affright 
Toleave thoſe curſed way: th which you go ? 
Thea I le ſome way contrive your overthrow. 
Though ont of your Dominion: 1 am beat, 
And forced am at preſent toretreat 

Yet Flereturn liks to « Lyon ftrong, 

And break. thy bones in pieces ere't be long 


Youth. 


Father of Lyes, do'itthink I dread thy frown? 
"Tis paſt thy skill tothrow my Glory down ; 
Thy head is broke, thou art a beaten Foe, 

And chained up ; alas ! thou canſt notdo - 
According to thy wrath and curſed fpight, 
ChritPsPow*'r is mine, who flronger-is in Might ; 
Me he'l not leave, though tempted am by thee, 
Yet he knows how to help and ſuccour me. 
VVhatmatter is't although thou art inraged, 
VVhen the great Pow*r of Heaven is ingaged 
To fide with me always, and takes my part ? 
Thaugh thou a Lion and a Serpent art, 

Yet may'{t as- ſoon the Lordof Lite o*'recome, 
As to produce or work my final Doom, 

So Long as [do for his Glory ſtand, 


- - And amobedient to his beſt Comnnand. ' 


Devi I 


| 


'd 


.Conflifts with Satan, 


Devil, 


But I bave ſo much orafe and ſubtilty, 
T hat 1 can m«kg the Lord thine Enemy : 
Though thou a(t think, be t5 become thy Friend, 
Ie by temptation move thee to offend . 
Himere't be lang;and ſoon you will eſpy .. 
Ins anger you be | caſt off utterly: _ 
And then ['le tear andrend you as Tlift, 
And you ſhal have no power toreſiſt. 


w outh, 


God has beſtow'd.on me his precious Grace, 
That I abhor the thoughts of giving place 
To thee, O Satan, thbugh rhou dot intice 
God will preſerve my Soul from deadly vice: 
Bur if thtough-weaknefs him 1 ſhould offend, 
In bowels'he'l to me his pardon ſend. 
Chriſt is my Advocate; God will paſs by 
All fins of Weakneſs and Infirmity. 
Although he uſe the Rod, his precious Loye 
I'm ſure from me he never will remove, 


_ Devil, 


Your hopes will fail , alas black clouds will hide, 
Yom glorious $ un, your ſteps will quickly ſlide : 
Your morning's bright; but ſoon "twill over coſt, 
And all your joy will ſcarce a moment laſt, 


—_— ——————— — — 


Though Truta doth now thy preſent ſtate cmend, 


Tet you will /ind the Proverb true thend, 


G 4 Tha 
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: 712 »\ The Diet I Contyuere h d. 
That the young Sgiot wilkan old Devil be : 
You'l die and periſbin Apeſtaſic. 

' Youth. 


"Cauſe thou haſt loſt thy former happy ſtate, 
With malice thou itir'ſt- up thy bitter hate 
Aaginſt my Soul, thou ſhew'ſt thy wicked ſpight, 
But thy vilageth are bfoke, thou canſt not bite. 
Thou doſt,on me caft forth an envious frown, 
Becauſe thou haſt foreverJoſt thy Crown? 
Becauſe thy Morning's turned into night, - 
Doſt think thou ſhalt ty Soul amaze and fright 
With {uch inſnaring thoughts ? 1 thee defie; 
Nothiiig can break that biefſed band and Tie, 
Or Covenant which Chrit with me has made, 
My Qanding's firm, my Crown can never fade. 
He.thathas in my Soul this work begun, 
Will iriſh it Fme ſure ere be has Cone. }. 
There's ne:re a Lamb or Shcep ol his dear fold, 
But he will kcep, he has of ti:ca ſuch hold, 

- Thatin the midit of Canger they ſhall (tand, 

} And none ſhall pluck them ont of his ſtrong hand, 

They by his Pow'rarekept i cv'ry Nation, 

| Till they are ſafely brought unto Salvation. 

*Uron the Rock of Ages | am placed, 

And my foundation never can be razed ; 

Though Mountains ihould depart, & Hilks remove, 

_ Ye: Chrift will never change in his dear Love. 

- * Nor cauſe his Covenant of his laſting peace 

* To be renaov'd, nor his ſweet Mercy ceaſe,  . +, 


The 


' ThaTonny mens | Thankggiving © x10 
The Truth and Conſcience'borh3oyntly agree, 
That the new- birth is truly wrought in-me. 

Th" Immortal Seed I'm furemuitnecds' ge forth 
A Babe Immortal ; and my'Heav'aly birth 
Dothſhew-toall, and ciearly ſignifie, 

I cannot periſh in Apoſtaſic. F 
The Head and Membersof one Nature are, oy 
Orelſe Chris Body aſtrange Moniter were. 
As ſure as he's in Heavenyſo ſhall I, 

And reign with him-to >]FEternity, 


My words Þ ſce no place at all can find 
Within the Centre of thy evil mind; 
Ple leave thee therefore with my dreadful Cmſe 
FVhick is bad as Hell, nay it is worſe | 
Than all the Plagues of the infernal Lake; 
And let all ptr; whelove the,vengeance cake 
Upon ſo vile aVPretch : kud though I do 
For ſake thee now, within'e day or two 
' Ple come again, and will thy Soul torment 
Till thou of thy Repemtanee ſhalt repent, 


Youth. 


O Lord, I praiſe thee for that glorious Pow'r, 
Which helpt my Soul in ſuch a neeaful hour 
Of ſtr ong aflaults {rom the vile wicked one ; 
Thou help'& me toreſit him, and he's gone. 
Therefore, dear God, bc pleaſed to inflame 
- Myheart with Grace to magnihe thy Name: 
: And 
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And when he comes again, O then bencar, 

And et thy Trath alſo for me appear , 

Though 1 am young and weak, I thallthereby 
Not fear th' afſaults of any Enemy. 

Come, ſpeak O Trath, wilt be on:my fide 

"Tis in thy rength (tilll very much confide. 
Though I am feeble, thou art mighty ſtrong ; 
And whilſt for me, there's none can do me wrong. 


Truth. 


I will, dear Soul, ſupport thee whilii on Earth, 
And fave thee from the rage of Hell and Death : 
I will aſfiit thee by a mighty Arm, 
And keep thee day and night from hurt and harm ; 
And with my glitt'ring Sword cut down and ſlay 
All curſed Enemies who thee gain-ſay. 


Grace. 


If Tratb ſhould fail, I will thy wants ſupply, 
Thou need'(t not doubt of my ſufficiency, 
LightI will bein Darkneſs, Joy in Grief, 
And when in Trouble great, I'lc bring relief. 
If alwayes thou dott on my Arm rey, 

The Devil will be forc'd with ſpeed to fly, 
Neveron me did any Soul depend,  '* 
But they obtain'd Deliv'rance in theend. 

'l help thy Soul through all its Chriitian ſtrife, 
And bring thee ſafe to Everlaſtinz Life, 


Con- D 


Conſcience ſayjurtsTonth. $$$ 
C onſcience 


I'le be the third that will lend thee an hand, 
Wee”! all combine to make atriple band. 

A threefold Cord can't eas*ly broken be, 

I'te be a Friend in thine Adverſfitic. 
Tnere*snot'a Foc on Earth thou need*it to fear, _ 
So long as I for thee my witneſs bear. 

That thou in Truth doſt walk before the Lord, 
And that thy ways do with his Word accord, - 
The evil Foe ſhill be aſhamied quite, 

Whilſt faithfully thou walkſt up to thy Light; 
And Satan never can get any ground, | 
Whil{t 1 declare thy heartis truly ſound. 

Clear up, poor Soul, Ile fealt thee conitanily, 
And plead for thee before the Enemy, 

My ſwceteſt wine alſo le keep to th' end, 

At death I will thy Soul with that befriend. 


God's Word that is thy ground in every thing, 


His Glory isthy aim, from thence doth ſpring, 
All ſervice thou doſt do towards the Lord, 
His Spirit therefare to thee he'l afford ; 

Thar doth bear witneſs for'thee, ſodo I, 

And will alſo when thou do'ſt come to dy. 


The Young man Experiencing Converſton truly 
wroxebtin bis Soul, and that he's delivered 
from the Power of the tempter, breaks forth 
snto theſe following Hymns ' of Prayer and 


' 4— Praiſerro God. 


A _ Myſtical 


AS. \ 
SL6S2LDLILSEQS-K2SSSSH 
A Myſtical Hymn of Thankſgiving. 


M Y Soul mopnts up with Eagles wings, , 
And unto thee, dear God, the kogs; 


Since thou art on my fide 
My enemies are forc'd to fly, | 
As ſoon as they do thee eſpy ; 

T by name be glorify d. | 
Thou makeft Rich by.making Poor: 

By Poverty add'it tony Store; 

Such Grace doſt thou provide 
Thou wound'ſt as wellas thou mak'it whole; 
And heaPit by wou:ding of the Soul ; 

Thy name be glorify d. | 
Thou mak'it men blind by giving ſight , 

And turn'ſt their darkneſs into light - 
theſe things can't be deny'd. 
Thou cloath'ſt the Soul by making bare, 
And give'lt food when none is there; 
Name be glorify'd. 
Thou kilte!t by making alive, 
By dying dott the Soul revive; 
Which none can do beſides; 
Thou doſt raiſe up by pulling down, 
And by abaſing, thou doſt Crown, 


Tby Name be glorify'd. 


Hynns and SpirithalSongr ©  117- 
3y making bitter thou mak'ſt ſweet, 
« {And makiit eachcrookeathing ro meet, 
B[ Pth' Soul which thou hait try'd ; 
The trvirlefs tree thou mak'itto grow, 
And the greentree doit. overthrow 

T by mame be glorify'ed. | 
The conquered the conqueſt gains 
By being b-at, the field obtains, 

Which makes me therefore cry, 
Lord while Live upon the Earth, 
Since hou haſt wrought the ſecond birth, 

Thy name Ile magmafy. 

Thou mak'it men wiſe; by coming fools; 
By emptying thou fill their Souls, 
Such Grice do1r thou provide : 
B- muking wearv thou giv'it, Reſt 
That which ſeem'- worit, proves for the belt; 

Thy name be glorify d.. : | 
Th ov art far cff, and alſo neer, 

And nor confin'd, but ev'ry where, 

And on the clouds delt ride. 

O thou art Love, and alſo Light; 
There's none can g9-out of thy fight; 

Thy name be Magnify d. 
Lord, thou art great - and alſo good, 
And fir'it vpon the mighty flood, 

By whom all heorts are try'd: 

Though thov art Three, yet art but One, 
And comprehended art of none ; 
_Thy name bt glorify'd 
: | Tie 


_ 
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"PS .*Y 


The Fxcellency of Peace of Conſcience. 


M Y Conſcieyce is become my Friend, 
And chearfully doth ſpeak to me, 
And | will to his motions bend, 

Although that I reproached be : 

I matter not who doth revile, 

Since Conſcience in my face doth ſnile. 
My Conſcience now doth give me relt, 
| My burden's gone, my Soul is free ; 
Again I would not be oppreſt 

In the o'd bands of miſerie. 


For Kingdoms, nor for Crowns of Gold, 


Nor any thing which can be told. 
My Conſcience doth with precious food, 
Feed my poor Soul continually ; 
Its da ntics alſo are o 
Ail fiaful ſweetsdol defy : 
This Banquert's laſting, 'twill ſupply 
My wants, and feaſt metill Idie. 
My Conſc:encedoth me chearful make, 
V Vhen I am much poſſelt with grief; 
An41 when | fuffcr for its ſake, 
'Twill yield me joy and ſweet relief : 


Though troubles riſe, and much increaſe, . 


I in my Conſcience ſhall have peace. 
V Vhen others to the Mountains flye, 
And ſore amaz'd do trembling ſtand : 


= A * 
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A place of ihelter the have I, | 

And Conſcience will lend me its hand 

Tolock me in the Chambers faſt, 
Till th' Indignation'sover-paſt - 
At Death, and in the Judgment Day 

V Vhat would men give for ſucha Friend 
All thoſe which do himdiſobey, ; 

They*l it repent I'm ſureith' end : 

V'Vhen ſuch are forc'd to howl and cry, 

My Soul ſhall ſing continually, 


OR, _——— 


— ——  —— DO —— 


An Hymn on the Six Principles of Chriſt's 
Do&rine, Hebs. 1, 2. 


g—_—_ is wrought in my Soul, 
And Faith for to believe; 
VVhereby on ſeſus I do roul, * 

And truely him receive _-;..- - 
As my dread Lord and Soveraign 

Himalways to obey; * ' 

And in things o're me to reign, 

And govern night and day. . 
Chritt's Baptiſme it is very ſweet, 
VVith Laying on of Hands : 

My Soul is brought to Jeſus feet 

In owning his Commands. 
Thoſe Ordinances men oppoſe, 

Ang count as carnal things; 
ITE | I have 
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I haveclos'd with, and tell. to thoſe, 
From them rare comforts ſpring. 
My precious Lord I muſt obey, - 
Tnough men reproack me till; 
Ledo what ever Chriſt doth ſay, 
And yeild unto his will. 
On Chrilt alone 1 doxrely, 
Though men judge otherwiſe; 
B:cavuſe I can't Gods Truth deny, 


I am reproach'd with lyes, 


Let them'deride, yet for Chriſt's fake 
Refolved now am 1, 

In his own itreagth the Croſs to take, 
Yea, and for him to dye, 


BeforeT'le ever turn my back 
On him whom1 do love, 

For I do know I ſhall not lack 
His preſence from above. 


For he has promis'd totheend, 
To me ke will be near; 

And be to me a faithful Friend,--- -- 
Which makes me not to fear, 


Whatever Men or Devils do 

In ſecret placedeſign, 
He ſoon can them quite overthrow, 
And help this Soul of mine. | 


The Reſurreion of the Dead 
Iconſtantly maintain ; 


"1 w__ P .d , : 9 0; {4 " 


When: all thoſe which li butted, .. 
Shall riſe to life again, a, 
And that the Judgemenx, day will come, 
When Chriſt.upon.the, Throne. ,.;. ; 
Shall paſs a black Eternal Doom, 
Upon each Wicked one: 
Butallthe Saints then joylully 
With Bowels hel erhbrace, 
AndCrowns wo all Eteri bY. | 
Upon their Heads hel ay "be gt 
And in the Kingdom ſhall they reign, 
Prepared long before, .- - 
And alſo ſhall with Chriſt remain, 
In bliſs for evermore: * 


Had day withoy tt 

My former dayes Idide© = 
Untothe i lt I, 

I thought Thattimeitwagugrare 


dofing: 
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| - MySpringit wasthe Winter-time, 
Yet, like the midſt of cold December ; 
The Sun was gone out of my Clime, _ 
And alſo I do now remember 
My heart was cold as any ſtone, 
My leaves were off, and fap was gon-. 


God is a Sun, a Shield alſo, 
The Glory of the World is He; 
True Light alone from him doth flow, 
And he has now enlightned me ; _ | 
+ The Sondoth his ſweet beams diſplay, 
Like to the dawning of the day. | 
How precious is't to ſee the Sun, + 
Whenin the morning it doth riſe, 
And ſhineth in our Horizon, 
To th' clearing of the cloudy Skies ! 
The miſty Fogs by his ſtrong Light, 
Are vanith'd quite out of, our ſight. _ 
Thusdoth the Lord in, my a 


- By his ſtrong bea | 
The light from Jarknefs | 
And makes ime _ 
Though Fogs appear a Jugs do File, 
He doth — them from mie eyes. _ - 
Wete there no-:glorious Lampabove, - . - 
Whar Ark nia mould bo heres aieren 
| f God ſhouldquite the ;Sug removes; | -. 
How would the Seamando to ſteer 3... | 
My Soul's the World,and 'Chrilt's ;he Sun,” 
-" If he ſhines not, 1 am undone. _ 'tn 
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In Winter things hangdown'heir head, | 
Until So/'s bhi do them revive; 
$0 1 in finlay buried,” ' ** 
Till Jeſus'Chriſt made me alive : 
Alas my heart was Ice and Snow. 
Till Sun did ſhine, and/ Winds did blow. | 
Until warm Gales of Heav'nly Wind 
Did ſweetly blow, and Sun did dart | 
Its Light in-me, I could not find * _.- 
No heat within my inward part; © 
Then blow thou Wind, and ſhine thou Sun, 
To make my Soula Hey one 
In nat'ral men there is a Light, 
Which for their finsdoth+them reprave ; : 
And yet are they: but in thenight, ' + _ 
And not renewed from above: 
The Moon is given(itis clear) 
To guide mer-who in darkneſs are, 
The Sun for brightneſs doth exceed - 
The Stars of Heaven, or the Moons F> 
Of them there is byrilittle need; : 7c: 10 
V'Vhen Sun dottyſhinetowards highrgoos.. 
Juſt ſo the Goſpel Roth excel, - -} vi! 
thay toTfraec 15 1 
All thoſe who dot wth Light,” air cis 
And rather havea Legal guidezi2 5 ir 
The Sun's notriſer' intheirſight, + ;:/ bid 
And'therefore *tis'that they deridez.'c: - 
Thoſe who commend the Goſpel-Suri | ER. 
- Above the Lightinev'ry'one; 4 '-c 
H 2 
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D rees of Light I do perceive S. F, 

; Fo 00g andothers ſirong ; " 
That which is faving none receive | 

But thoſe who unto-Chriſ 


b raid therve forthe end, 
For ma Ge ch dinend 64 
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net i I 
Between thy ſelf (dear Chr poſe 7 


Whoart tated Sher 5 Roſe: 

Since > 1h bes haſt me y — 
Alwayes let me walk © haſt made 
gee emapment mc} wor y crown 3 
Turn not my morning iatainight, _ _ | ; 

Nopevertat any 

Olet thy facey 4 raul 

n— kf rt ie, 

O Lordoar 

W, == an qld Earth, 

Fo Bk | | 
To aing roof thatizns-b EIS 
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Lord, let my morning be more bright, 
And my' Sun ſhine to 1h? "> To 
And let mine eyes have ſtronger ſight, 
That I behold its glory may. 
O let thy face meſhine ; 
Since Godby Gift has made me thine, 


— | Lord ſhine and make my heart more ſoft, 
And temper it, the feal ro:take; 
Make it according as it ought,” 
Lord do it for thy own Names ſake. 
Olet thy face upon me ſhine, 
Since by ſweet ContratT am thine. 


The Light of thy dear Countenance, 
[tis thethingl only prize, 
Let not therefore mine ignorance. 
Darken the light of 'my dimeyes : , 
O let thy face upon me ſhine, 
Since I by Faith aq wholly thine. 
O be my Strength, my Light; my Guide, 
Alwayes yaril 1 comets dy ; 3 
And from thy paths ne'ce let,ae (lide, 
But light me to Eternity; - KL 
O let thy face uponmeſhine, 
For I my ſelf to thee xelign. | 
There's many Lord, whodaily cry, 
Oh ! who will ſhew us:any good ? 
Tis in thy ſelf, Lord, itdoth1y, - 
Although by few 'tis underitood : 
. | .. Olet thy faceuponme thine, © | 
ry - For]Iby Conqueſt now am thine. . Lark 
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Lord in the Light I thee enjoy; 

And with thy Saints Communion have, 
No Devil can that ſouldeſtroy, 

Whom thou intendeth for to ſave : 

O let thy face upon meſhine, 

For I can't ſay,Lord, thou art mine. 
Let not the Sun only appear, 

For to enlighten my dark heart; 
But to poor Souls both/far and near, 

The ſelf-ſame Glory, Lord, impart : 

O let —_— upon them ſhine, 

As it doth now, dear God, on mine. 


Let Light and Glory fo break forth, 
- * And Darkneſs fly and quite be gone 
That all thy Saints upon the Earth, 


May in the Truth be joyn'd in one : 
O let thy face ſo brightly ſhine, 
As todiſcover who are thine. - 
' LetGrace and Knowledge now abound, 
And the bleft Goſpel ſhine ſo clear, 
That it Rewes Harlot may confound, 
And Popith darkneſs quite caſhier : 
. Olet thy face on Sron ſhine, 
But plzgue thoſe curſed Foes of thine. 
Let France, dark Spain, and Italy, 
Thy Lightand Glory, Lord, behold; 
To each adjacent Countrey, 
* Dothou the Goſpel plain unſold : 
O let thy face upon them ſhine. 
That all theſe Nations may be thine. 


Let Clrikts ont ce ned be, 
And unto thee O 

. And be Baptiz'd, O Chriſt, Chriſt, by the RP, 

* With ny Spirit of the Holy One: © 

Olet thy face upon itſhine, 

That Chriftengdom may all be thine. 


And carry on thy glorius Work, 
Victoriouſly ineyery Land; 

Let Tarters and the mighty Turk, - _. 
Subject themſelves to 2A Command : 
O let thy face upen them ſhine. 

That thoſe blind People may be thine, 


And let thy brightneſs alſo go, 
To Aſie and to Africe ; 
Let Epype and Afr too 
Sub unto thy bleſſed Lvw : 
O let thy face upon them ſhine, 
That thoſe dark Regions my be thine. 


Nay, precious God, let Light extend 
To China and Eaſt-India; 

To thee letall the People bend, 
Who live in wild America : 
O let thy bleſſed Goſpel ſhine, : 
That the bliad Heathens may be thine. 


Send forth thy Light like to the Morn 
Moſt ſwiftly, Lord, O let it fly 
From Cancer unto Capricorn ; # 
Thatall dark Nations may eſp 
Thy glorious face onthem to ice, * 
And they i in Chriſt for to be thine. H 4 The 


4 
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The Fulneſs of the GentilesLord, 

Bring in with ſpeed, O'ler them ſear 
Thy Name in Truth with onitaccord, 

Live they - off, or os pear : 

Olet thy face upon c 

And let ws kb. Lord: wh avethine, 
And letalſothe glorious news 

Of thy Salvation, yield rellef 
Unto the ſad diſtrelſed Fews, © © 

Who hardnes are in Unbelief: 

O let thy face' upon them ſhine, | 

For Abrams ſake, that Friendof thine. 
Odon't forget poor 1ſreel,. | 

But let tby Light and glorious Rayes 
Cauſe their rare Beauty to excel, | 

Beyond what *twas in former dayes : 

O cauſe thy face ſweetly to ſhine, 

That Fews and Gentiles may be thine. 
Olerall Kingdoms now with ſpeed, 

Andall the Nations under Heaven, ' 
Fromal) groſs Darkneſs quite be freed, 

And Power to thy Saints be given : 

That they.in Glory, Lord, may ſhine, 

According to'that Word of thine, 
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AN APPENDIX || 


Containing a Dialogue between an old 
Apoſtate, and young Profeſſor. 


| — 
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Apoſtate, 


HH many ſtraights and croſſes have I mety 
Since I my ſelf to ſeek for Canaanſet ! 
Red Seas and Wilderneſſeslye between ; 
Why venture] for what I ne'r have ſeen ? 
Why can I not whereI am now Remain ? 
Or to my old delights corn back again; 
My head has been. perplext with cares and fears, 
Since to theſe Preachers I inclin'a mine ears. 
They were but fancies that. diſturb'd my mind, 
I ſought for ſomething which -1I.could not find. 
Would God in Egyptl had (till remain'd, 
For there's no Canaar likely to be gain'd. 
_ Conſcience be filent, don't diſturb me more, |. 
Upon ſuch things I will no longer pore, 
For back to Egypt I will now retire 
* Wherel ſhall have things to my hearts deſire. | 
Devi |} 


% 
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; 
Devil. 

Purſue thy purpoſe, thou ſhalt underſtand, 
What e're | have ſhall be at thy-commanid : 
My Kingdom's great, this worldis wholly min, 
Bow down to me, and all ſhall then be thine, 
Afraid I was I ſhould have loſt thee quite. (ſight 
There's nought like that which here's now in thy 
Bchold the Bags of Gold which thou ſhalt have, 
Honours on earth, riches and pleaſures brave, 
When others forc*t in Priſon are tolye ; 
Thou ſhalrenjoy thy precious liberty, 
When Kings and Princes do upon them frown, 
Thou _ be qr ya - renown. 
Thou haſt much $laid up for many yea 
Ang long ſhalt live free from all cares and > ; 
Thy Secd eſtabliſh'd too ſhall be on earth, 


- And thou ſhalt ſpend thy dayes in joy and mirth, 


Thoughts of Religion utterly diſdain, 
Nor think of God, or Jeſus Chriſt again, 
Phanatick fables never more regard 


 Thepains of Hell of which:thou oft haſt heard, 


Arcnought ſavefictions of their crafty head ; 
Withfear of nothing are they frightened, 


"That mad men like, they do tread under feet 


. Thoſc lovely joys which wifemen find moſt ſweet, 
Religion's nought but a deviſed thing, 

Which up at firſt ſome crafty heard dead did bring 
To awe the minds of fools, who wanting wit, 


- Fakethat for Gold that's a mere coumerfeit, 
- The 


an old Apoſts 


ite aft; young ; Profe ſſor. £1 


The truth of th'Seripture' thou haſt cauſe to doubt, 


For divers places thou may'ſt ſoon find our - 
Which inconſiſtent to each other be, 

Of what it ſpeaks there is nocertainty. 
Conclude in Truth there is noGod at all, 
Why ſhould'it thou be ſo fooliſh as to call | 
On him, whom thou did'ſt never ſecor know, 
Unleſs its thus ; becauſe that moſt do ſo. 

Let Melancholy fancies now therefore, 


Ne're vex thy mind, nor grieve thee any more. 


Enjoy thy ſelt on Earth, and heap up Gold, 


No good like that which purſe and bags do hold. 
Come eat and drink, to morrow thou mult dye; 5 


And afterwards there's no Eternity 


As ſome ſuppoſe, for thou i*rh*grave thalt nt, | 


And as the Beaſt be utterly forgot : _, 

But fince you know it is —_— to them, 
Who all Religion ay; rs 

Thou may'(t Religious a ſo "mg to be, 
Forthere is one that's very fit for thee. 


Melodious ſounds, ſweet mirth, and Muſick. rare, 


Do much affect the heart; and charm the ear. 
No worſhip on the Earth doth ſuit ſo well 
With fleſh or blook; or doth for caſe-excel!, 
Or with man's intereſt doth ſo well agree, 
Like what's-maintain'd'in famous Jraly, 
That, that's the worſhip which for thee pick, 
I'me not againſt thy turning Catholick.” - 


If there's a Heaven, of this thou need nur Jonks, 


_ Ancaker way for thee 1 can't find our, 


/ 


The 


4 
: 
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The way*sfo broad, whole Nations walk therein, 
And perſons of alF forts; 'no'letis fin: 7 - h, 
$ | Wer'tthou at Rewe,thou't hear melodious ſounds 

| * Sweet joys-and mirth'6n every ſideabounds : 

|. Fine boys and menraviſhingnotes doſing 
Whil'it Organs playin Conſort, and'Bells ring; 
In that bravE way thou'k have thy liberty | 
Todo fichthings as others do deny. *-. © | 
| Thou mayiſt bemad, egrouſe and dominter, 
' Strict RomayCatbolicsfuchthings can bear(curſe 
£ If thou dalt ſwear, drink healths, rc; —orla 
- e'thee Ore the 
. _ Or ifthouſhould'i ſome curious Ledyſpy,(worle 
._  Orview ſome pregyennd with wanton eye, |. 
- To cotirtor play with ber thov need*{t not fear, > 
| For Venial fins alas'vll ſuch things are 37 
And one great help «nd remedy thouPt have, 
Which from all grief 'and danger will thee ſave ; 
If itfall outby chanceat' any'time - / _ (crime 
Thou ſhoul&R' commit"fome great and hainous 
There is ONS ED the bleſſed Abſotoution, 
A nt help, and yetnofuperſtition. 
pre fall form of mony' ſoon is had 
A pardon for all fins, though ner ſo bad. 
His Holineſs for a few ſhillings can 
Murder and Perjury forgive to man ; 
Nay unto thee can grant a Diſpenſation 
To kill and-murder any ina Nation  -* 
if Who us arndth' Holy Church hate and oppoſe; 

{ Cometroublenot thy ſelf, but ſtraight way _ : 
|. | | it! 


* 1-1 Abols at ld vauno Profell 
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With this fam'd Church eo whom ſuch power: ia 
To ope and ſhut with eaſe the Gatesof Heaps: 
- And make that fin to day.,whichne'r wasfin, -. - 
And that lawfyl, which lawful-ne's hath bin., 
Come buy thee Beads Fog) ti alſo, - ' 
And as the Church betie lieve thou too. 
|. For this Thopeto fee o're@ fewidayes, /. | + 
- Some thouſands more cleavingto thoſe-0ld ways: | 

' And thowwiltnot ſuch an adv TIETT? 
As now thou'may it with exe] --77arrh Y 
And fince inkindneſs and:afftedtiva dear, 
Pve ſhew'dithee how tobe preferred heeey!.: ei bok 
And do engage thy faithful friend to be ; J2.£37 2 "Il 
There's ſome fmall Vehayetheeda-ldt meg, 


Speak evil ofthe way. thow tare walt in; +) 117 \Þ 
Belycthemall;and othern-too within, !/;:;- | 
Their faulzslay ope, lernought'ar all- be: hid;;/.. 
Revile, ee orabe tiger Read ;-{0] 

Shew how: cart. agrees! 'O1 
There's little — vowcragk 

Of Canaan- pig pl _ 

To turn them = 


One thing at preſetit [- out avethee do," | 
There is a fjentJ of _ wb tho doſt Fro, -tx 
Who hatha which is in Heirz M7 3 ba 

Thar tq theſe fooliſh Notions/&6th adhere, \/ 
If he ſhould viſitthee, With Tpecd 6 thou 
Treat with the pegviſh'y oh ie teachthethow 
To controvertahe cauſe, my pl lace ſupply,” (00; | 
And do what Feould not'do forinerly. ny 


[ x37 "" A Dialogite bet IyE RY 
His for ward zeal willdo my Riogdom wrong, 
: Caufe others alſo in that W to throng. 

And you ſhall aſſo ſome bear + 
Through his hes zeal, if that you ha' "nt a care. 


7iernus. 


| The thoughts,whick Satan darts i into his m.nd, 

He cloſeth with, and fully 'is inchn's - 

His Counſel for totake, what t're ns 

Of his poorSoulat thegreat dayof doom 

An Atheiſt,he's became 1n heart and ſife;. - 
And hath abandon'dall his Chriſtian ſtrife. 

WY He'sready now, andfit forany evil, 

Ant pazed forthe Devi. 

Ha Bur ſince the Gentleman and heareimet, | 
1 will give way, and hearken dder: thep treat | 
Aboutthis: youth, that has of lee begun; ; 
Refolvedly is Heavenfor'to.run. 220205: 
You'l hear how this Apoltate will i iogoge, | 
To turn him red p Rgrn—gs 


Whatmy old Friend E..R. Sir, ls ag 
Tos-ſee you ence 'again, yet | am f: 
And grieyed ſore to See; you look ſo 
Whar evil Sir, | pra hag you 
What isthe oy rel 
" If- 1 cangive, or he ou to.re 2 
Or comfort you i eat. 1 "willingam 
as ſhall rejoyce, alſo hither came, _ 


Gent. 
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Ah Sir, my Son, my Heir,doth grieve my mind, 

He trom whom [ molt comfort hop'd to find, 

Contrariwiſec will prove a'plagueto me, - 

Unleſs ho can with ſpeed recover'd be. 

He'l be a Preacherl dothink e're long, 

He's ſuch a Bookiſh-ſool, and ſo headſtro 

That 1 havelittle hopes hel e're. be "IE 

Here's cauſe of grief if rightly underſtood. 

He is become ſuch a vile Heretick, 

That Rome's Charch,and the true Carbohek, 

Moſt viſely;I perceive, hedoth diſdain,- © : * 

And doth, torſooth, tel} me he's born again,*-: --- 

I do beſeech you Sir, do what you can, 

If you can't change his mind, there's not a man 

I think, in truth, thatever prevailgyill 5 -: 

O arm your ſelf thereſore, and try your skill 

If yoncanturn him from theſe wayes, then ': 

Shall be'ingag'd to you until 1 die. 

You were deteiv*d-your ſelf ſome time apo, 

And therefore now more able are to ſhow! + 

The vanity of theſe deviſed waies, ' © 

And Bookiſh-fables of theſe filly 'dayes, 

Having the Scripture irfour Mother-tongue 

Has becn the ruine of vs all along : 

For, ſince men did our holy Church forſake, 

Andupnew rotions of Religion take, 

Novught but conſuſion in the World we ſec, - 

And otherwiſe, in'truth, 'twill never be 


Uar 
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Unrtil their Books th” fire alldo burn, 
And youy untothe Ancient Church do turp. 


Iam nood Sir of that.opinion too, - 
And ſorry am-to hear what now you do . 
Relate to me, and-will alfo-in truth - _ 
Do what 1 canto turnthat ſilly'youth ; 
For I can ſhew agd-make-him underſtand | 
_ The a heh that attends on ev'ry band, 
Plecr's 10} unſcen, a will bimgdeceive, 
's but a meer fancy bbclieve : 
WW . Te nf good which man doth here enjoy, 
And that's the evil which. doth-him annoy, 
| Ordothdeprive himof- this joy-and bliſs, 
© Who boult of ghar heyaover did pode? 
v* EC 
. - Theylic «Auer are(intruth )no leſs .. * 
Than ls, -for-I could never ſee 
_ Of what they ſpeak, there's any certainty. 
- I will therefore.endeavour out, of love; .., . 
Your Son, from-theſt defuſions torem 
And fince I do perccive he's neer Os. 
Ple _ Ws leave, ; 


Your Servant to Command. 


THE 


; WI 


.. I 8.C 
 Aﬀtend kind friend, read with a ſeriows eye 
And thou rs a ſharp Conflit ſoon eſpy 
Between a man quite void of godly fear, 
And a dear youth moſt holy and ſancere. 
The one affirms «ll godlineſs is vain, 
The other connts it for the greateſt gain. 


Mark thou the end of both, and thon ſhalt ſee 
What's beſt to chuſe, Grace or Iniquitie. 


Apoſlate. 


.Well met, good Sir, from whence pray did you 

> Profeſſor. (come? 
' Tam a ranger, and am Trawling home. 

* Apoſt ate. _ 
Are you a ſtranger in this Couatery ? 
Profeſſor. 
Yea, as were all our Fathers formerly, 
Hpoſtate. 

But from whence came ye? let's confer together. 


Profeſſor. 
_ Egype Sir, _—_ I am Trav'ling thither, 
Apoſtate 
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A Dialogue between | 
Apdoika te\ 


What is your bulinefs, Sir, that thus in pain 
You ſtrive againſt the wind with might and main 
E're further you do go, fit down, account, 

See whether that you rpn for will ſurmount, 


. Thelabour great, and loſs you will Suſtain, 


Before the Prize in Truth ye do obtain. 
Whatplace is it to which you think to go, 
That t@ adviſe you I may fully know. 

For good inſtruction to you l'lc afford, 

WhenlI this thing from you have plainly heard. 


Pofeſloz, 


lam for Canaan that moſt Holy Land, 
Fle travel thither as God doth command ; 
Whoſe worth and valve I do know full well, 
For Riches itdoth farall things excell. 
And though all things I loſe ere | come there, 
*Twill all my lofſes l amfurerepair. 
The worth of that therefore for which 1 run, 


' I did account before firſt begun. 


Apoſtate, 


Know you of certgin, the place is ſo rare. 
You may miſtake, for you were never there. 


Pros 
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Ah Sir, of it I have @ glorious ſight, - 

V Vhichdoth my Sont tranſcendenily delight, 
1208 Although in perſon therel ne*r have been, 

Yet I moſt plain ſweet Canaen oft have ſeen : 

Beſides, 1 lately ſpoke with adear friend, 

V Vho didtheother day from thence defcend ; 

And unto me its glory ke did ſhow, -- 

Its precious worth from I came to know : 

Some of its fruits alſo to me he gave, 

VVhich makes melong till I poſſeſſion have. 


Apoſtate, 


Is't not the fancy of thy craſy-head ? 
I have likewiſe of ſuch a Canaan read > 
It may be fo, or ſoit may not be, 
Itne'r ſeem'd real truly unto me. / 
VVho would for things which fo uncertain are; 
Such loſſes ſuffer, and ſuch labour bear. 
A Bird i'th' hand's worth two i'th* buſh, ye know, 
This Zeal (poor Led) will work thy overthrow, 


P:ofeſlo:, 


You vainly talk, and live by fight and ſenſe, 
I walk by faith, which is the evidence 
Of things not ſeen, here with an outward eye, 
* VVhatthou ſee'lt not I clearly doeſpy. 
T'is not the fancy of a craſy-brain, 
For Moſes that its glory he might gain, 
: K 2 
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All Egypes Treaſures quickly did forego, 
Was that the way unto his overthrow ? - 

No, no, dear Sir, he ſaw it was the way 

To peace and honour in another day : 

The glory real did his Soul behold, 

To be {o great, that never can be told. 

If thou had'ſt drunk but of its glorious ſprings, 
Thou would'ſt it prize above all earthly things. 

If thou hadſt taſted but of Caneens hony, 

Thou would'lt eſteem it more than bags of mony. 
Although I make, alas, a poor profeſſion, 

Yetl1 have now ſomething in. my poſſeſſion. 


Lock'd up molt ſafe in my refreſhed breſt, 
- More rare than Pearls within a” golden Cheſt. 


True peace of conſcience,that through grace I have 
Which paſſeth all mens knowledge to conceive, 

I would of it not bedepriv'd again, 's 
If that Imight ten thouſand worlds obtain. 


Apoltate, 


Tuſh, filly Fooll, kick Conſcience quiteaway, 
Ne'r mind his motions, nor what he doth fay. 
I fifl'd him, and that a good while fince, 
And tooke revenge for his proud Inſolence. 


His gaſping groans I no ways did regard, 


But let my heart againſt him grow ſo hard, 
That 1 do judge I have his buſinefs done. 
He's dead in truth,and to dark filence gone ; 
That now 1 can, without the leaſt controvl, 
Have any plcaſures which delight my Sovl 


Prefeſſer. 
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P2ofelidz, 


Ah Sir, goon, if that's the choice you make, 
I never will ſuch curſed Connſcliake. | 
Who ever doth his Conſcience ſo abuſe, x1 
Doth his dear Maker in like mander-ufe. 
And though in you poor Conſcience: now liesſlain 
I'th* Judgment day he will revive' again. 
And then againſt you his ſad witneſs bear. 
And in your face molt ghaſtfully wilddare. 
You'l have the worſt atlaſt, I grieve toſſce 
You hardned thus in your Iniquity. -, 
Apoſ.My ſorrow's gone, but thine alas will ts 
Concerning me thy ſelf do thou nottrouble. 
The ſtorms and'bluſt'ring winds are over- a 
And very ſafe -I amarriv'datlaſt, '-» 
Inthat ſame Port-where Princes an delight 
For to repoſe and harbour day and night. \ 
Toſſ'd I have been upon the boyſterous Scas,. 
And? till of late ne'r hte find reftnorcaſec, 
But now I'm ſafely landed, and with 
Shall ſatjated be, hill & thou arttaſs'd Nhyflood. 
Thou ſhalt poor:yoouth with dreadful ftorms be 
W hil(t I ſhall find a very quiet warld.: -  {hurl'd 


Allthy beſt days are gone, and pluog'd thow'le be 
Into ſad Gulfes of 'wofull miſerie... 

Unleſs thoudoſt recant,& ſtopthycourſe, (worſe. 
Thow'lt ſee things with thee will grow worſe and 
Thoſe fools who do their nicer Conſcience mind, 

- Ereloog they ſhall but Is friendſhip find; - 


Tontb. 


- Iam for that which Aſoſes did behold, 
-. You are forcafe, 'whitever it doth Coſt, 
And honours here, though Soul for it be loſt. 


- —_— 
— 


A Dialogue between 
Sir, Storms an s do.I know attend, 
Thoſe who refolve poor Conſcience to befriend, 
Paul's Portion *twas, who from his very youth, 
Had kept good'Conſacnce, and obey'd the truth. 
He met with bluftring winds,was toſs'd about, ' 
Yet did —_—_— Ce moſt devout, 

'Till he at laſt the glorious Voyage made, 
Getting the Crown which nc*'re-away ſhall fade, 
All thoſexwho ſayl'd this way, have all along, 
Met with greatopgoſitian and much wrong 


I42 


Fro ;Spoy x and Uſurpers, who 
Contrivedhave the Righteous to undo. 
| Thisterrifies menot, uſe that] 


Know id. es to _ nag 

The gold ous t e Merchant ains, 
Doquit irroſtong.cecompentt is. pains.” ; 
The Riches whichſhe brings at tis return, 
Makes himgreat ofteri-times to run. 

So hopes of joys, the which. Cwelefſtal are, 

Makes me nollabour nor no coſt to'ſ pare. 
Youre for: _ things, 1ſyriher ſce ;\ 
You are for butHeaven isfor me. *- 
Youare for pleafures, and for bags of Gold, 


VVho makesthe wiſeſt choice; tethim declare, 
Let Death and Judgementſhew-who wiſe men a 
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My purpoſe I'le purſue whate're I meet, _ 
My portion's great, my peace, ho counterfeit.” - 
Heaveriis my Port, ther's ſuch a place I'm ſure, 
Nought ſhall entice me nor my ſoul allure 

To looſe my hold, I'le keep firm in my ſtation, 
Though in my way I meet with.tribulation.”' 

Yet 1 molt ſafe ſhall there at laſt arrive, ' 

No men nor Devils ever ſhall deprive, 

My ſoul of that eternal dwelling place, 

Such confidence I have obtain'd through grace. 


Apoltate. 


If I ſhould grant things which ſo doubtful are;;- ' 
That there's a Cattaen or a Heaven, where'/52 i 
Sweet joys abound beyond what's here below 3: 

I hard it is for any man to know 60 

"Y Theready way unto that ſcerfiing'place, ; 

Conſider this, Oh tis a weighty caſe! 3003 
For there ſo many ways and voices be, 72 0 
How thou ſhould find the tight I'donot ſee; |; > : 
Thou art a ſtranger too, thou tellt, be plainz.:10- 1 
Come come; young man,turifwith me back agam. 


Touth, 
Nothing (dear bir) more centcd zhan this, _. 
That ther's a Heayen or eternal Bliſs, 1 5 2 
The Heathens could by Noagaree ight cſpy,.. 
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Muſt needs excel the bigh'ſt enjoyments here, 
And ſhall this doubtfull unto thoſe appear / known 
Who have Gods works) moſt dreadfully made 
Yea and his word which very few of none 

W ho live in any land thelike have had ; 

Sh all ſuch turn Atheiſts ? thisis ve fd. 

. Is not Jehovahevery where made kno 

By fearful Jodgmignatied are da hy = =P > 
And;why think youl can't the true way find, 
Seeing Jefus has in writing left his mind 

In plain CharaQers, which whiP& I obſerve, 

I fromthe truth am ſure no waysto ſwerve, 
He came from thence himſelfthe other day, 
And gave direCtions how to find the way ; 

This writings firm,'tis ſigned with his blood, 
That the old dragon » with his mighty flood 


Offu I perſccuting ring are, 

Could not not it ſpoil nor gain his curſt deſire. 

The holy Scriptore God to us hath given, 

To guide our fouls in the right way to Heaven. 
Though Satan has made opoſition ſtrung, 

Yer ſtill we have itin qur mother-tongue. 

And by this means, moſt plain I come know, 
The very foot ſteps where the flock did go. 


* 


| / Tho you ofScriprure ſeem tomake your boaſt, 


Livws, obs ofthis will ſuddenly'be loſt. 


For you much lonpe r itan' 'tlike to have, 
Your fouls and c rs ths fort to deceive. 


For 4 
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For holy Church once more will quite deſtroy 
This Exgliſh God, which they ſeem toenjoy. 
Thou art avtearn'd, the Sctiprures doſt nor know, 
Bur wreſteſt them unto thy overthrow. 


Youth. 


; They are unlearn'd, whom God has never taught, 
But have in Popiſhdarkneſs up been brought. 
They are unlearn'd, who never had the Spirit, 
Who think they can by Works ſalvation merit. 
They are unlearn'd,, who fooliſhly deny 
The Spirits Teachings and Authority 
For to excell all humane Arts and Science, 

And on man's teaching wholly have reliance. 
They are unlearn'd, or very poorly read, 

> Thatteach Chriſt Jeſus is a piece of Bread, 
Which Rats and Mice may cat, and vomit up, 
And do deny the Layety the Cup. 

For thoſe for whom Chriſt did his Body break 
He of the Cup did bid them all partake. 

They areunlearn'd, who think that Purgatory, - 

Canbe oughtelſe than a meer fained Story. bo 
They are untearn'd, whoſe Doctrine doth deciare * 
The Church two heads doth on its ſhoulders bear. * 

That Woman which hath any Husbands more 
Than only one, is a notorious Whore. 

That man's unlearn'd, who learned never hath 
The ABC of the true Chriftian Faith. - 
That man I grant is wholly yerunlearn'd, 
Who Ts himſelf, nor yetdiſcern'd. 


- 
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' The curſed nature of his hainous ſin, 
Nor what eilate by nature he is in, ROY, 
That man's unlearn'd who never went to School, 
Tolearn for Chrilt how to become a Fool... 
That man's unlearn'd, yeg, ana very Sot, 
Who hath his ſoul and Jeſus Chriſt forgot, 
Anddotheſteemearths empty vanity, '*-. 
Above that good which Saints in God ſpy... 
I am unlearn'd, and yet have learned how 
To crucikie the ficſh, yea, and to bow 
To Jeſus Chrilt; and for his precious ſake, 
His yoak and burderr willingty\to take. 
And follow- him where cver he doth go, 
And him alonedetermine for to know. 
Who for my ſake upon the Groſgdid dye, 
Him [ have learn'd alone to magnifie. ' 
And to exalthimas he's Prieft-and King, 
And as my Prophet too inevery.thing. 
And this tbrovigtiigracel learned have of late, 
To be content whatever be me ſtate. iz? 
Some things I'muſt confeſs I ne*r could learn, 
Nor any wayes perceive, ſce,;of diſcern, - 
I never readof Peters tripple Crown, 
Nor that he tver|wore-a Popiſh Gown. 
I neverlearn'd.thar he did Pope become, 
Or Rule o're Kings like to the beaſt at Rome. 
I never learn'd that he kept Concubins, 
Or ever power hadito-pardon fins. 
I never learn'dihe.granted diſpenſations, 
To poyſon Kings, or Rulers of thoſc rac” 
; Q 
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Who were prophane or turned Hereticks, 
Or did reſuſe the Faith of Catholicks. 
Inever learn'd he was the Churches head, 
Or did forbid the Clergy for to wed, 
I never read that he had Cheſts of Gold, 
Or that great Benefits by him were ſold, 

I never read he's call'd his Holineſs, 

Yet had as much as any Pope I gheſs. 

I never learn'd Peter did maguific 

Himſelf above all Gods, or God on high; 
Or that upon the neck of Kings he tres, 
Or ever he in Cioth: of Gold was clad. 

I neyer read thathe made Laws to burn 

Such as were hereticks, or would not turn 


To Jeſus Chriſt, by: and. : — thoſe, 


ws did in Truth 
Enever learn'd;nor could dr Lrem day, : 
That th' Pope and Peter walk'd both in one way 2 
Yea, or that they:inany thing accord | 
Save only in denying of the Lord. - 

In that they alſo greatly differ'doy,  '. 
Of which I think co give a hint ortwo. 
Peter deny'd him, yet did love himdear, - 
The Pope denies him, and doth hatred bear 
To him, and to all thoſe thatdo him love, 
Who. bear his Lmage, and are from above. . 
Peter deny'd him,;-and did weep a 

The Pope denies: him with rt r= aol, 
Peter deny'd him; yet for him ditie, 
The Pope: in malice © him doth crucikic, 
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| Peter deny'd him thrice, and then repented, 
'!' The Pope a thouland times, but ne*r relentcd, 
Peter and Fobn no mighty Scholars were, 
Yet few for knowledge might with them compare: 
Poor Fiſher-men'dofind the way to' Heaven, » 
When Scholars go aſtray, who Arts have ſeven, 
The Learned Schoolmen put our Lord to Death, 
And very few of ſuch Chrilt called hath, 
Bur poor deſpiſed perions he doth call, 
and paſſerh by the high-flown Cardinal. 
For humane learning, andſuch kind'of Preaching, 
Is nothing to the bleſſed Spirits teaching. 
1learnins like, and grant thatmen may uſe it, 
Yet would I not haverhem for to abuſe it, 


Leave off theſe canting ſtrains; 'and don't deride* . 
Our holy Father, for.l can't abide | 
Tohear — Fools. Are you ſe wiſe ? 
Dare you the holy Mottier Church deſpiſe ? 
T'isthat Religion T like belt of all, 
The Pope I do adore and Cardinal. - E 
There's PompandRiches, and a wor ldly glory, 
What you talk of, is'an unpleaſant ſtory. * 
There's Pleaſure, profit, ſafety and much caſe, 
Whichdoth the fleſh as well as' ſpirit pleaſe. 
Here's Heaven and Earth, whar-can'ft thou more 
Orof thy God, orany manrequire? (deſire, 
Thy way th'haſtſoſt, and Canaan wilt not ſee : 
Therefore with fpeed turn back again with me... 

| Profeſſor 
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P2okeſlo2, 


Could I naother reaſon giveor urge 
To prove Romes Church untroe, I can't tut judge 
This which you ſpeak, doth plainly it declare, 
For.in Chriſts Church no ſuch vain pomps appear; 
No worldly glory doth Chrifts Church adorn, 

For ſhe's afflicted, much deſpis'd and torn. 

Her beauty can't with outward eyes be ſcen, 

Her beauty and her glory are within. 

W hen Fohn ſets forth the Antichriſtian ſtare, 

Much outward-pomp *tis true he doth relate, 

The Whore is deck'd with Gold, brave Stones and. * 
Who at poor $:0n doth with envy ſnarl. (Pearl, 
No liberty to th* fleſh the Lord goth give. ' 

S1ints mult alone after the Spirirlive, 

No ferving God and Mammon, Sir *tis plain, 

To Hell you go exept you'r born again, 

If you'l be Chriſts, with fpecd then turn you muſt, 
To cructhe the fleſh with all it's luſt, 

No cauſe havel.to fear to go aſtray, 

Whilſt I walk daily in the narrow way. 

All thoſe who do Gods holy word contemn, 

No light nor truth is there at all in then. 

Their feet on the dark Mountains ſoon will fall, 
And utter'ruin will or'etake them al]. 

Bur as for meno cauſe have 1 to doubr, 

But I ſhall find this bleſſed Canaan cur. 

To turn to Egype with you hack again, 

The thoughts of it my ſoul doth much _—_ 4 


Conn ag 
Doſt think I'le leave ry Quail and Aſenna rare 
For ſtinking Garlick, and baſe Onyons there ? 


For all your courage, Sir, I doſuppoſe, 

You will repent that ever you have choſe, 
Toleave the comforts of a precious World, 
And with ſound zeal thus blindly to be hurP'd. 
You are a man that might advanced be, 
Untogreat Honour, State, and Dignity. 

Your Father's Maſter of a good Eitate, 

And yob too are his Heir, [ hear of late. 
Butif. you don't this new Religion leave, 

One groat of him you are not like to have. 


P:ofeſlo?, 


This World in a juſt balance oft 1 try, 

And find it lighter far than vanity. 

, Riches alas ! they are but bags of cares, 

And honors nought ſave fool-bewitching Snares. 

Your outward joy will turned be to ſadneſs. 

Your pleaſure into pain, your wiſdom's maineſs, 

You catch at nothing, *risar beſt a bubble, 

Which long you cannot keep although you double 

Your diligence, and think to hold it faſt, 

Twill fly with ſpeed, 'tis but an empty blaſt. 

What frantick fic is this? Will you deſtroy 

Your higher hopes for ſuch a fanci'd joy ? 

This world's juft like th'Strumpet of whom I've 

Who with ſweet fumes inticeth to her bed. uy 
il 
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With amorous glances promiſes a Bliſs 
And hides deſtruction with a fained Kiſs. 
She has her tricks, and herenſnaring wiles, 
Butlodges death under deceitful ſmiles. 
She hugs the Soul ſhe hates,yea, and doth prove, 

A very Fu where ihe fains to love. 

Take heed therefore, leſt you be catch'd th'ſnare, 
And buy your late repentance much too dear, 
Theſe comforts here which you do precious call, 
Each wi'e man ſcesthey*r vain and flitting all. 

To think I ſhould repent, nocauſe is there, 

If things by you rightly confid'red were. 

What Moſes choſe of old, the lame do I, 

All vain allurements I do quite defie. 

I knew when firſt my Journey 1 did take, 

I muſt my Fathers houſe learn to forſake. 

In Abrabaw's ſteps I am reſolv'd togo, , 
Whatever Icxpoſed am unto. ; 

What ere Iloſe, Chriſt will mak't up to me 
When I of Canaan ihall poficficd be. 

I ſeek no honour herefrom any one, 

True honour comes ( dear' Sir) from God alone; 
To bean Heir unto a great Eſtate, 

Or Son unto ſome oarthly Potenzate, 

Is nought to what by grace I am born to. -, 

My Portion great, 1 know not how to ſhow 

Pm Heir unto the mighty King of Heaven, 

To me,&rc long,ſweet Canaan will be given. 

I doreſolve-tohold out to the end. 


. Although I han'r one groat nor earth'y Friend 


To 


"152 | 


"What ground have you {my friend) for to believe 


For his own child has late adopted me. 


To favour me: I never will return 
Until this glorious Canaan I have wone. 


Apoſtate, 


If you forſake all things, you ſhall receive 
This land you ſpeak of, for your own poſſeſſion ? 
Unto your heart *tis good to put this queſtion. 
For dtvers do unto great things lay claim, 


* Yet ſomeoftimes I ſee, and ſure I am, 


Unto ſuch lands can no good title ſhow, 
Although they ſtrive for them as you may do, 

If you ſhould ſell what ere you have for this, 
And yer at laſt ſhould alſo of it miſs, 

You'l ſee your felf at length then quite undone. 
Conſider oft, and back with me return, 

Forno good title of it can be had, 

"Twas this alas which once did make Me ſad. 


' To fave my own, I thought *twas beſt for me, 


Unleſs of this I could afſured be. 


P2otefloz, 


Pon't think you ſhall my zeal for Heaven cool, 
Nor my dear Soul with fancies thus befool. 
Rouſe up my Soul now in thy own defence, 

And ſhew thy clear, thy precious evidence, 

Can any thing be plainer here on earth, 

T* was purchas'd for me by Chriſt Jeſus's death. 
The father doth this Kingdom own, and he, 
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And ifa'child, I alſoam an heir, 
And ſhall with Jeſus this like glory ſhare, 


ftate. 


| How do you kaow you be his child ? in this 

You may miſtake, and ſo may Cansar mils. 
Profeſſor. 

My late converſion doth moſt plainly prove, 

My inward birth is truly from above. 

The Truth and Conſcience both agree in one, 

I am through Grace no Baſtard, but a Son, 

Thoſe whom Goddoth by his own Spiritlead, 

They are his Sons, you in the Scripture read, 

Beſides all this, fince I did firlt believe, 

An carneft of this Land [ did receive. 

And'divers promiſes alſo there be, 

Which bind it firmly over unto me. 

Is not my title unto Heaven good, 

W hen fign'd and ſeal'd to me by Chriſt his blood ? 

You ſee by theſe I have a certain ground, 

And'good afſurance for Gods Kingdom found. 

But you, as 1t appears, do quite deſpair, 

Without all hopes of ever coming there. 

Apoſtate. 

Nay ſtay alittle, don't athem that neither. 

Why'may not I as ſoon as you, come thither ? 

Though in that way, in which Llatedid walk, 


. © - 1 was deceiv'd with many other folk; 
'W-= K _ And 
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And thought that Heaven was entail'd to thoſe 


Which did the Pope and Church of Rome oppoſe. 


Thinking a man a ſeparate mult be 
From that ſame Church, or elfe could never ſee, 
Find, nor enjoy eternal peace and reſt ; 
Ad therefore I, like others, did proteſt 
gainſt that ancient Mother-Church, whom now 
Tam reſolv'd to own, yea, and to bow 
Downunts her, with all humble ſubjeCtion ; 
Thinking *tjs-beſt for ſafety and proteCtion, 
Reſolvingnever more to vex my mind 

AsT havedone, for I ſhall ſooner find 

In this ſmooth way afſurance for Salvation, 
Than ifI had kept in my former tation. 

Hopes I may have, no certain ground I know 
The Church affirms we can attain unto, 

But promiſes moſt clear are made to thoſe 

Who ſeek for the Old way, and with it cloſe : 

And that Romes Church can plead antiquity, 

No Proteſtant Pm fure can it deny : 
- Yea, and muſt grant, whatever's their profeſſion, 
That none fave Rome can prove their true ſucceſſion 
From thoſe brave Churches which firſt planted 
By the Apoſtles, as their 4&s declare. (were 
And therefore Youth, you muſt no longer boalt ' 
Of Faith and Confidence, for you have loſt 

Your way to Heaven; and muſt therefore look 
Unto that Church which long has been forſook. 
From the true Church to rend and ſchiſmatize, 

Is a ſad thing, though many it deſpiſe. 


For 


————_ 


uu 
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For though Corruption in the Church there be, 
Yet all ſhould walk'in uniformity, 


P:orkeſlo?, 7 


Sir, I deny your Churches conſtitution, (tion* 
Which makes me loath you, and for your pollu* 
Corruption, and vile ſpots, they are ſo bad, 

No Church of Chriſt the like hath ever had ; 
Which I reſolve fully to make appear 

Before['le leave you, if you're pleas'd to hear. 


Apoltate, 


Rome's Church was rightly gather'd that's moſt 
| _ (clear, 
Saint Pax! himſelf to this doth witneſs bear, 
Faith and Repenrance truly did they own, 
And were Baptized in due form 'tis known ; 
No Church in conſtitution right has been, 
If that our Church !th leaſt doth fail herein, 


P2ofeſſor, | 


Rome's Church I grant was true th Apoſtles days. 
But yours from thatdoth differ many ways. 
Romes Church was very famous heretofore, 
But is become the Scarlet-colour'd Whore. 

From the true Faith ſhe hath departed quite, 

And the true Church was forc'd to take her flight 
Into the dark and howling wilderneſs, : 


VN Vhereſhe lay hid in ſore and great diſtreſs, 3% 
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* 


From the vile Beaſt, and Dragons furious rage, 
And ſo remain'd untill this latter Age. 

Tf Romes Church now were like unto the old, 
Then with the Romaniſts we all would hold, 
But when ſhe is become Chriſts Egemy, 

God out of Babylon doth bid us fly. 

If you can prove Remes Church hath notdeclin'd, 
From that Church-State by Paxl himſclf defin'd, 
Then you will undertake for todo more 

Than any Papilſt ever did before. 

The Fewsſb Church God once did own and love, 
But for their ſins he did them quite remove 

Out of his ſight,they*r.broken tor their fin, 
With other Churches which have famous bin. 
And yetdo keep ſome outward form and ſhow 
Of Worſhip, and Church-ſtate as Rome may do. 
Who has in Truth noughtleſt ſave a bare name, 
As hath been clearly prov'd by men of fame, 

If you ſhould bring your Viſibility, 

To prove your Churchis true; I do reply, 

A better argument I need-not bring 

To prove you falſe, than that ſame very thing, 
For the true Church was hid, did not appear 

A thouſand two hundred and fixty year. 

And then whereas you in the ſecond place 
Mention Antiquity, *tis a clear caſe, 

Your Church is under age, yea much too young, 
Out of th Apaſtacy alas ſhe ſprung, | 
A baſtard-Church,lbaſe born, mere National, 
And therefore that's for you no proof at. all. "ry 1 


an old Apoſtate and young Profeſſor: 157 
The fleſhly ſeed th* Church muit not be brought, 
Fobn Baptiſ#and our Saviour both ſortaught. 
Chriſts Church is gather'd by Regeneration, 

And not as *twas 1'th' former diſpenſation. 

You in a lineal way do go about, 

To take in thoſe whom [eſus hath ſhut out. 

The ax is now laid to the root o'th' tree, 

And every one true penitent mult be. 

And mutt obtain of God true ſaving grace, 

Who in his holy Church would have a place. 
Your Church is not ſo gather'd, therefore 1 

Deny your Church and its Antiquity 

That Church which is upheld by th' carnal ſword, 
And not by th' power of God's holy V Vord, 

Is very falſe. And that Romes Church is ſo, 

Not a few worthy Authors plainly thow. 

And whereas ſhe much boaſts of Holineſs, 

No people doubtleſs in the World have leſs 

For Rome like to a ſtinking common ſhore, 
Receives what ev'ry one caits forth o'th door. 
She's like a cage of ev'ry hatefull Bird, 

As is recorded in Gads ſacred V Vord. 

The Counſel which an ancient Author gave, 
Letev'ry Soul with ſpecial care receive. 

He that would holy live, from Rome be packing, 
There's all things elſe, but Godlineſs is lacking. 
She alſo doth DoGtrines of Devils hold, 
Accarding as th*Apoltle hath foretold. 

| In charging people to abſtain from meat, 

" VVhich God alloweth us freely to eat. 

R 3 And 
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And in denying perſons for to wed, 

Though God allow the undefiled bed. 

By means of theſe moſt curſed prohibitions, 
Your Clergy ſtinks alive with groſs poltutions. 
And many of your filthy Popes of Rome 

Have Sodomzres and Buggerers become ; 
Whoredome and Inceſt they have minc'd fo ſmall, 
As ſcarce to count them any fin at all. 

 Moft curſed Stews allowed are by them, (demn. 
Whom none ith" Popedom dare ith' leait con- 
Vile Necromancers many of them were, 

Haters of God, no fin (in truth) is there, 

But ſome o'th* Popes of it have guilty been, 

As may. upon Record be clearly ſeen. 

Is this your holy Head and reverend Father, 
Next unto Chriſt ſupream ? Is he not rather 

A Dev'l incarnate? the worlt of Mankind, 
VVhocan in Hell a viler finner find ? ( Love, 
Is Rome Chriſt's Church, Chriſt's Spouſe, tits onely 
His undefiled one, and ſpotleſs Dove ? 

Sir, do'nt miſtake, ſhe is that Scarlet Whore, © 
VVhom Fobn characterized heretofore. 


- VVhich I ſhall follevince, and make appear, 


If you with patience will but lend an ear. 


Apoſtate. 


I find you in reproaches free enough, 

But ſhall expect you ſo tooin your proof. 
Thoſe common Epithets of Beaſt and V Vhore, 
Are'datly flung at every bodies door, 


But | 
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But for to warrant your ſeverer doom, 
Prove that they properly belong to Rowe, 


Paofeſlo:, 


That truth Gods ſacred word doth well explain, * 
That City which o're Kings of th* Earth did reign, 
Was that ſame Whorezthe Spirit clear doth ſhow 3 
And that Rome was that City, ail men know. 
Who then above all others borethe ſway, 

'T was Rome the Nations fear'd and did obey. 

And itill you Papiſts to her Biſhops give 

Headthip o're all whoon the earth do live: 
Before him Kings and Emperours muſt ſubmit, 
That ſo he may the mighty Monarch fit. 

Whil' abſolute pow'r he claims, and Sovereignty 
Above all Princes, by his Tyranny. . _ | 
From whence all perſons may conclude it true, 

By their fir{t Mark the title is his due. 

The ſecond Character of Babylon, 

Is Pomp and State, wherein ſhe proudly ſhone. 

That Rome has been a rich gay coſtly V Vhore, 

E once found, I wiſh ſhe may no more. - 
Infinite Sums almolt ſhe ſqueez'd from hence, 

For Pardons, Obits, Annates, Peter-pence. (led, 
And through each Land where ſhe: her triumphs 
Whole ſwarms of Locuſlts, Prieſts and Friers were 
Theſe (as the Fanizaries to the Turk) (ſpread. 
Were faithfull ſlaves ſtill to promote her work. 
Whileſt to maintain tholedronesſhe ſwepr away, 


-  Thefat and wealth of Nations for their prey. 
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In the third [lc doth mens Souls en 
This mark, yup moſt evident we _ ] 
With dangerous Vows, unwarranted Traditions, 
Implicit Faith, and rhouſand Superſtitions, 
Pretended Miracles, apparent Lies, 

Damnable. Errors and fond Fopperies, 
Sheclogs the Conſcience, and ro make all well, 
Boaſts all her dictates are Infallible : 

And then (to fill her meaſure) ith? lat place, 
*Tis ſaid the would Gods precious $10 race. 
This can of none but Rome be underſtood, 
That drunken whore,whoreels in Martyrs blood 
As 1 more largely now ſhall make appear, 

And then with patience your excules hear, 
Within the compaſs of ſix thouſand years, 
Has been preſented to the eyes and ears 

Of future Ages, the molt ſad contents 

Of bloody tragedies, the dire events 

Of dreadful wars, in ſev'ral Generations, 

The overthrow of many fruitful Nations : 

- Butallcomes ſhort of Romes moſt bloody bill, 
Whichdoth the earth with Sanguine volumes fil. 
Jeruſalem that City of renown, 

Sack*t by Yeſpaſian, burnt and broken down ; 

It was indeed a dreadfull deſolation, 

And ſo have Conquerors dealt with many a Nation. 
All Conqu'rorsever found a time to ceafe, (peace. 
VVhen once they'd conquered then they were at 
They. murder*d not; but-ſuch as would not yield, 
To own them for their Lords: and in the — p54 
coy 
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They ſlew them too with weapons in their hand, 
For their defence, and alwayes ready-ſtand 
To give Quarter tothoſe that it demand. 
But this vile Strumpets blood-bedabbled hands 
Finds not a period, never countermands. 
Her cruel rage, her murders know no end, 
Sheſlaughters when ſhe pity doth pretend : 
Years terminate not her blood-thirity aQts, 
She ſlays without examining their facts. 
In times of peace her treach'rons hands have ſhed, 
Blood without meaſure : ſhe hath murthered 
By curſed Maflacres her neighbours, when 
They thought themſelves the moſt ſecure of men. 
Qne might fill volumes with her bloody ſtory, 
In which the ſtill perſiſts : Makesit her glory 
T'invent ſtrange torments to deprive the breath 
Of Chriſtians, by a tedious lingring death. 
The brutiſh Nero firit of Tyrant-Kings, 
From whoſe baſe root nine other Tyrants ſprings, 
Whoſe moſt inhumane Acts, not to their glory, 
_ leave the world alamentable ſtory. 

nd to their laſting and eternal ſhame, 

Did purchaſe to themſelves that hatefull name 
Of bloody Monſters in the ſhape of men, 
Whoſe cruel acts deſerve an Iron pen. 
That might perpetuate toafter-times, 
Theſe Heathens cruelty ; record the crimes | 
For which thoſe Chriſtians willingly laid down, 
Their earthly houſes for a heavenly Crown. 


- , RefleCta while Sir, and but caſt your eye, 


Firſt on thoſe Heathen Emp'rors cruelty. Then 
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Then view the bloody Papiſts, and-compare 

Their cruelties together, and as far 

As Eyyprts Darkneſs did exceed our Night, 

Or Midnight differs from the Morning-light, 

So far the Papiſt's cruelty does exceed 

The worſt of heathen Tyrants, and indeed 

The worſt of Tyrants, fince the world began, _ 
Or ſince difſention fell 'twixt man and man. 

If Cyprian's and Enſebixs words be true, 

Theſe perſecuting Emp'rors yearly flew 
Millions of ſouls, ſhedding their guiltleſs blood, 
VVhichran like waters from a mighty flood. 

So void their hearts were of all humane pity, 
They ſpar*d no age, nor ſex, nor Town, nor City. 
The things wherein theſe Chriſtians did offend, 
VVere onely this, they did refuſe to bend 

Their Heaven-devoted knees, or fall before 

Thoſe Idol-Gods theſe Emperors did adore. 

They did believe one God created all, 

They did believe in Chriſt, and down did fall 
Prottrate upon the earth, anddaily bring 

Sacrifice onely to that Heav'nly King. 

Their Emperors Gods theſe Chriſtians did deride, 
This was the cauſe ſo many millions dy'd. 
Theſe Emperors thinking themſelves engag'd 
Their 1dol to revenge grew more enrag'd, , 

To ſee the Chriſtians boldly to deſpiſe 

Their Gods, and honour Chriſt before their Eyes: 
They did conclude the nature of th* offence 
Deſerv'd no leſs than Death ſor recompence. 


Thus ! 


J- , V Vho ſhould be filPd with truth and purity. 
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Thus may we plainly ſee a reaſon why = 
Theſe Heathen Emp'rors uſe ſuch cruelty. 

*T was not becauſe they worſhipt not aright, 

But worſhipt not at all, nay, did deſpighr 

Uato theſe Idols which they Gods did call, 
Affirming that they were no Gods at all. 

An aQt not to be born by fleſh and blood, 

To have the Edicts of their Gods withitood. 

Yet in the midſt of all thoſe Tyrants rage, 

Serious advice a little would alwage 

Their helliſh fury, and for ſome time ccaſe, 

And give the Chriſtians a breathing ſpace. 

And when as thoſe ten Emperors ceas'd tobe, , 
Thenterminated all their cruelty. (wrath, 
Three hundred years accompliſht their fierce 
And then the Heathens own'd the Chriſtian Faith.: 
And now their Emp'rors do as much adore - 

The God of Heaven and Earth, as they before 
Had done their Idols ; and zealous for the Church, 
Give great donations, make their Biſhops rich. 
And now proud Rome,fince Conſtantine the great, 
Thou by degrees haſt taken up thy ſcat: 

Puft up with riches, ſwoln with filthy pride, 
From Gods pure Laws haſt quickly turn'd afide. 
And now ſuch Biſhops onely doſt thou chuſe, 

As God doth hate,and utterly refuſe; 

Proud, ſenſual, and void of th* holy Spirit; 

Such as the Lord hath ſaid ſhall not inherit 
Eternal Glory ; ſuch thy Biſhops be : 


Shining 
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Shining like lighrs before the flock, that they 

The berter might diſcern the perfect way. 

Burt now inſtead of ſuch as theſe, behold 

They are preſumpt'ous,proud, imperious, bold ; 
Changing the Worſhip that the Lord makes 
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And in its ſtead will introduce their own. (known, 
Yea ſo preſumprous are they in their pride, 
As1o wftirm God's holy Word*s no guide 

For men to walk by ; the onely rule that they 
Do counſel men, nay force them to obey, 

Is their traditiens, which th' affirm to be 

Far more authentick than our Lords decree, 
Within his holy Word he us hath given, 

For a ſurelight to guide our ſteps to Heaven, 
And now theſe Chriſtiatis whoſe more tender heart 
Dares not believe them, fearing to depart 

From Gods direCtions, which in his blefs'd word 
He hath fo plainly left upon record : 

Theſe are the men this wicked Strumpet hath 

So often made the objects of her wrath. 

Making the Earth to drink the guiltleſs blood, 
Of ſuch as for Gods holy Word have ſtogd. 

Oh! Letthe blood-drunk Earth ne're ceaſe to cry 
Unto the Heaven-enthroned Majeity, 

Till God rake vengeance as he did on Cairn, 

For all the righteous Abel: ſhe bath ſlain. 

Not for denying, but honeuring the Lord, 

Yea, for believing that his ſacred V Vord 

Is the molt perfect, and the trueſt guide, 


The Rule by which all Doftrines ſhould be try'd. © 


Our 
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Our bleſſed Lord bids ſearch them, for ſaith hey 
They are the words that teſtifie of me. 

Lo here's the cauſe, behold. the reaſon why 

The Whore has ated-ſomuchcruelty. 
Inhumane murthers doth this Whore invent, 
Whereby ſhe daily lays the. innocent. 

The nambers ſhe hath murder'd, do ſurmount 
The ſtricteſt of Arithmeticks account, 

What Countrey hath not taſted of the Cup, 
That her moſt bloody hands have filled up? 
How hath ſhe ſtirr'd up Nations to engage 
Apainit eachother, to ſatishe her rage ? 

Where Millions have becn brought unto the dufh,. 
Onely to ſatisfie this Strumpets luſt? | 
That ſhe the better might ingroſs the power 

Of Hell into her hands, and ſo devour 

At her blood-thirſty pleaſure, ſuch as ſhe 
Could not perſwade to love, Idolatry. 
Perfideous France, whoſc moſt inbumane wrath, 
Paſſing the limits of a Chriitian Faith, 

Within the ſpace of eight and twenty days, 
Thy bloody hands molt treacherouſly betrays 
Ten thouſand ſouls, and to. that bloody ſcore, 
Addes quickly: after twenty thouſand more. 
How many murders more that Popiſh Nation 
Have done, the Rowsſh Hiſt*ries make relatiog; 
And yet from cruelty. Kowe has not ceas'd, 

But as her years, her murders have mcreas'd: 
And ſwoln to bigger numbers in leſs ſpace, 


VVho 
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V'Vho thus atteſts, that from the morning light, 
Untill che Sable Curtains of the night 
V Vere cloſely drawn, her bloody hands did ſlay 
A hundred thouſand Souls ; O ! let that day 
In charaCters of Blood recorded be, 
That may remain unto Eternity. 
O letthe Earth that drinketh in the rain, 
That did receive the blood of all the flain ; 
Let both the Heavens, and the Earth implore 
The God of Heaven to confound the V Vhore. 
O poor Bohemia, thou halt had a tatite, 
VVhen wicked Fxlian laid thy Countrey waſte. 
Burning thy Towns and Villages with fire, 
Sparing nor young, nor old, nor Son, nor Sire. 
VVhat multitudes unnumbred were thy ſlain, 
VVhich in the field unburied did remain! 
Thou found* the wolviſh Popes in every age 
| Contrive thy ruin, many times engage 
Thy Neighbour Nations to ſhed forth thy blood, 
; Onely becauſe faithfull Bohemia ſtood 
For Gods pure V Yorſhip. Martz the ſixt excites 
(Knights, 
* Emperours, Kings, Dukes, Barons, Earls and 
VVith one conſent to, fall upon that Nation, 
' Oannoleſs terms than on their own Salvation ; 
Promiſing alſo upon that condition, 
: | To give a fulland abſolute remiſſion 
| | Untothe vileſt ſinner that e're ſtood 
$. | Upontheecarth, that would but ſhed the blood 
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Though but of one Bobemian; O rape / 
Not to be parallel'd in any age; 
Except that Monſter, who did ſore rebuke 
The over charitable Popiſh Duke 
Of D' Alva: and would you know his crime, 
It was becauſe that he in bx years time, 
Through too much lenity, caus'd not the earth 
Todrink more Chriſtians blood than iflued forth 
From eighteen thouſand ſouls; for this the Duke 
V Vas thought by Papilts worthy of rebuke. 
Is Eighteen thouſand in fixyears ſo few, 
In the account of your blood-thirſty crue, 
Inhumanly- to murther Z-yea indeed, 
Becauſe their former numbers did exceed. 
But if the Duke of Alva's bloody bill, 
Came fhort in numbers, yet his hand did fill 
It up with Torments, ſo dreadfull to rehearſe, 
As that the very thoughts thereof would pierce 
A Marble-heart, make Infidelsrelent ; 
Torments that none but Devils could invent, 
But.if all this was over-little ſtill, | 
His Predeceflors added to the bill. 
For from the time that helliſh Inquiſition 
Did from the Devil firſt receive commiſhon, 
As well approv'd Hiſtory. doth relate, 
Till thirty years expired had their date, 
By cruel torments which they ſtill retain, 
VVasa hundred and fifty thouſand ſlain. 
And yet before they took away their breath, 
- They for ſome time did makeeachday a death. 


Depri- 
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Depriving them, as far as in them lay, 

Of all th* comfort that either night or day 
Aﬀords mankind; for them there was not found, 


. So much Sun-lightasto behold. the. ground 


On which they itood-: Each day that giveth tight, 
Was unto them like Eg ypesdarkelt Night. 
In helliſh darkneſs thus they made them ſpend 
Their weary hours, and kindly .in the end 
Deſtroyed them : the company they had 
Within thoſe darkſome caverns, was their ſad 
And melancholy thoughts, their ſighs and groans, 
Their dolefull Lodgings was-upon the ſtones. 
If noy ſome creatures bred and foſtred-there, 
Theſe noyſome creatures their companions were. 
What food they eat, was onely to ſecure 
Their Souls alive, that ſo they might endure 
The feveral torments that they did provide, 
And ſoa hundred andfifty-thouſand $y'd, 
Beſide what dy'd by perſecuting hands, 
Within the Popes Confines: in ſeveral lands. 
Thus may 1 ſooney ſpend my-{trength and tears, 
And tire (if you regard) your eyes and cars, 
Than giyea full and abſolute relation, 
Ofall the acts of Romes abomination, 
Oh ! may my native Countrey rather hear 
Their bloody Acts than in the leaſt part bear 
Her burthen, or behold her murd* ring hand, 
Once more ſpread through the Confines of our 
But I perceive theſe truths are dully-heard, (land. 
And that you little my diſcourſe regard. 

Apoſtate. 
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Apoltate, 


Yes, yes, | hear and ſmile, what Tragedzes 
You make of lawful jult ſeverities. 

The Martyrs you applaud yere Rebels too, 
And ſtill againtt Authority would goe. 

If then they ſuffer'd, who pray is to blame ? 


Paofeſloz, 


That I have ſhewn already to their ſhame. 
And I would have my Countrey-men to take 
Another taſte, that may preſerve awake 
Their drowſie Souls, who take a dying nap, 
Muchlike deluded Sampſon on the lap 
Of luſtfull Dallas, whoſe treacherous breath 
Sends forth the Meſſenger of Sampſons death : 
Let not the Strumpets ſugred words perſwade 
Thee to give credit ther, that's been her trade 
To promiſe faireſt when ſhe doth intend 
To deal falſeſt, ſhe doth betray her friend 
Like wicked Can, firſt of that ſinful race 
That ſlew his Brother ſmiling in his face. 
From the firſt time that c're the helliſh rage | 
Of Jeſuits appeared on the ſtage | 
To act their parts in England, France, and Spain, 
And /raly her bloody hands hath ſlain, 
Nine hundred thouſand ſouls or thereabour, 
E're many years had run their hours out. 
Of the Americans by Popiſh Spain, 
- In fifty years was fifreen Millions ſlain. 
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The poor religious Waldenſes, whoſe eye, 
Like the quick-ſighted Yuleare, did efpy 


Romes filthy whoredoms, and freely diſclaim 


Her vile Idolatry, and hate the ſame. (Cup, 
Drunk dreadfull draughts of Romes moſt bloody 
V Vhich the with Hell-bred fury poured vp. 

And for no other cauſe, her bloody hands 

She did ſtretch forth with hell-inraged bands ; 
Being ſent abroad, forthwith to put to death 

Both young and old,each man that draweth breath; 
And yet, as it ſhe had not been content 


To mvurder Parents with their Innocent 


And harmleſs Babes, as if their helliſh-breath' 

Had now been ſpent with putting ſouls to death: 

Fourſcore ſweet Babes that never did offcnd, 

Famiſh'd to Death, their harmleſs lives did end. 

Scarch, ſearch into the deep Abyſs of hell, 

And ſee if all the Devils can parallel 

So vile an aCt, O moſt imperious Treaſon 

Againſt the King of Kings, and Law of Reaſon 

Are Papiſts Chriltians, and are theſe their As 

To puniſh ſuch as ne'r commirted Falts ? 

Are thoſe right aCtings, fitting Goſpel-times, 

To lay on Babes the weight of higheit Crimes ? 

Did Chriſt do thus, or hath he ever given 

Them leave to deal ſo with the heirs of Heaven ? 

Thoſe murd*red Souls under the Altar lic, 

Crying how long Eternal Majeſty, 

How long wil't be e*rethou avenge thy Saints, 

And lend thine car unto their ſad complaints by , 
eſc 


' 


1 
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Theſe Waldenſes being overcome and dead, 
A little remnant that eſcaped fled, 
- Tavght by Dame Natures Moral-Laws to ſave 
Their much deſired lives, within a Cave 
Did hide themſelves, hoping at laſt, that they 
Taking advantage of another day, 
When Golden Titer had laid down his head 
Upon the pillows of his V Veltern-Bed, 
And Proſerpina Lady of the Night, 
Had drawn her Sable Curtains, then they might 
Tranſport themſelves into ſome other land, 
And ſo eſcape out of the Hunters hand, 
But as the Hound that hunts the wearied Fart, 
Doth ply their ſteps, and never will depart 
The Fields and Meadows, or the filent wood 
Till they ſurprize the Beaſt : ev'n ſo theſe blood- 
Devouring Monſters having found the Cave 
Moſt barb'rouſly did make that place their grave, 
VVherein four hundred yielding up their breath, 
Wereina barb'rous manner choak'd to death. 
No Nation in the world hath ever ſeen, 
A Foe fo dreadfull as the Whore hath been, 
It is far better to be overcome ; 
By Turk or Heathen, than by Chriſtian Rome. 
V Vhat part of Europe now can make their boaſt, 
4 And ſay they havenot taſted to their coſt 
Of Romiſh Mercy ? ſome are yet alive, 

Whoſe Parents felt the Death ihe did contrive, 
O Germany! thy poor diſtreſs'd Eſtate 
- Will ſpeak to future Ages, and relate -- © © 
L 2 - Whole 
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| VVeſce how they have dealt with every Nation ; 


Them to extend the ſmalleſt dram of love. 
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Whole volumes of her bloody Murders, and 

The murder'd Souls of bleeding Ireland 

Crie night and day for Vengeance, and implore 
Gods Heaver-enthroned Majeſty e're more, 

To put a period to her Helliſh power, 

That we may overtake her in an hour. 

Thoſe dread!ull Murders, have the eyes and cars 
Of ſome now living, heard and ſeen the tears 

Of ſoul-afflicted Parents, whoſe ſad cycs 

Beheld their murdred Babes, and heard their cries. 
Their Daughters ravith'd,and when that was done, 
Cruelly murdred ; 2nd the hopefull Son 

By unheard Torments ſlain before their eyes, 
Whileſt they beheld their Childrens miſeries : 
Their Children murdred, and their Wives defil'd, 
V Vhoſe Bodies they ript up being great with child. 
And all this while Parents and Husbands were 
Forc'd to behold what fleſh and blood can't bear 
The bare Relation : what Adamant heart 

Melts not, when I theſe dreadfull things impart ? 
Ripping up Child great- Women was not all, 

For that although inhumane, was but ſmall 
Compar'd with other torments they indur'd, 

V Vhoſe Patience bore what could not elſe be cur'd. 
Tearing out Bowels, boyling men alive. (trive. 
Theſe deaths and worfe thoſe Moniters did con- 


And ſhall we think at laſt to find compaſſion ? 
The piteous cries of Parents ne're could moye 


The 
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The tears that ran from dying Infants eyes, 
Like plenteous ſhowers from the darkned skies : 
Whoſe great abundance might have made a river, 
Yet all theſe floods of briniſh tears could never 
Enter a Papilts heart ſo hard condens'd, 
So void of pity, and all humane ſence, 
To hear the dolefull ſhrieks, and dying groans 
Of poor diſtreſſed Babes, who make their moans 
To Soul-afflited Parents e're they part, 
Theſe are the things delight a Papilts-heart ; 
To ſee the dying gaſps before the death 
Of tortured Souls, whoſe life-forſaken breath 
Had waited, many a tedious hour paſt, (laſt, 
When their tormented Souls ſhould breath their 
Whoſe dolorous ſighings penetrate the skies, 
Thoſe objects do delight a Papilts eyes. 
And can we now at laſt expect to find, 
That Rome's grown merciful, and Papiſts kind ? 
No, no, we cannot do't, if we but fix 
Our ſerious thought upon late Sixty fix : 
When London was conſum'd, that Famous City, _ 
Its Ruins do beſpeak'them void of pity. © Hou 
By Rome's contrivance, was fair Lo#aon burn'd, 
Englands Metropolis to athes turn'd. | 
Their Merchants of their Riches quite bereft, 
To day Rich men, to morrow nothing left. 
Their Wives and Children harbourlefs became, 
Their ſabſtance all conſumed in the Flame : 
To day this Famous City's deck'd in Gold, 
To morcow an amazement to behold. -- 
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The dolefull Shrieks, and lamentable Cries, 

The floods of tearsthat ran from weeping cye, 

As true reſcmblances, did repreſent 

The Sorrows that our Neighbours underwent. 
And can we think that Hell-begotten Rage, 

That did provoke ſo many to engage 

In ſuch an Att,far worſe than th' Powder-Treaſon ; 
Can we ſuppoſe, if we conſult with Reaſon, 

The fury of their Helliſh Rage expir'd 

So ſoon as ere that Famous place was fir'd ? 


No, no, Good Sir, your pardon, I preſume 


Thoſe Hell-ingendred flames that did conſume 

So fair a City in ſo ſhort a ſpace, 

Hell gave thoſe flames Commiſſion cown to raze 
Not London onely, but every Soul that hath 

A heart reſolved to maintain the Faith 

Of Jeſus, Proteſtants both great and ſmall 

Rome hath determin'd their eternal Fall. 


And thoſe more formal Proteſtants, whoſe Zeal 


May ſecretly perſwade them ro conceal 
Their ſeeming Faith, and feignedly to cloſe 


With Rewes erroneous Doctrine, and ſuppoſe 
Thereby to ſave their lives; let none believe 


Such vain perſwaſions, many did deceive 


Themſelves ; for Rome, that Painted Whore, 
Willdeal with them as ſhe hath done before, 


VVith ſuch as hoped in the ſelf ſame kind, 

To mect with Mercy, but nought leſs did find. 

Chriſtnever gave unto his Church Commiſſion 

For to make Laws for grievous Perſecution. 
0 


. 
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No outward force were they i'th' leaſt to uſe, 
Much leſs poor Innocents for to abuſe, 
By Burning, Starving, Roaſting on a Spit, 
And tauntingly to make a ſport of it, 
The holy Saints, and People of the Lord, 
Their onely weapon was Gods ſacred Word, 
With that bleſs'd ſword always they overcome, 
And did refute all Hereticks ; but Rome 
Makes uſe ('tis plain) o*th* Carnal Sword and Fire, 
?Tis Blood, *tis Blood this Locuft dothdeſire. 
Death without Mercy, aCts of Cruelty, 
The matter muſt decide continually : 
The way they uſe to turn 4 Soul fromerror, 
Is the moſt dreadfull fleth-amazing terror 
Of horrid Racks, whereon a man mult lie 
Tortur'dto Death, dying, yet cannot dye. 
Strange kinds of Inſtruments, devis'd to tear 
The fleſh from off the bones; theſe ſometimes were 
Her friendly admonitions, to reclaim 
Such whom ſhe doth for Hereticks defame. 
V Vhat Maſlacres hath ſhe contriv'd by Night, 
VVhea Nature doth to reſt each man invite ? 
(harms 

V'Vhen ſleep had clos'd their eyes, no thoughts of 
Did them poſleſs,but in their folded arms (they 
Their Wives and Children lay, with hopes that 
Through grace might live to ſee another day, ET! 

| (Hell, 
Then came theſe murdring Butchers, ſent from 


+ Nothing but Blood would their vile rage repel! ; 
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Laying dear Babes and Mothers in their gore 

'Till all were dead they ſcorned togive o're : 

If theſe Church-dealings will not work contrition, 

She'can erect a curſed Inquilition : 

A dreadfull place of cruelty and blood, 

Whoſe torments ſcarcely can be underſtogd. 

A loathſame Dungeon, and vile ſtinking Cell, 

A place of Darkneſs, repreſenting Hell ; 

Y Vhere nothing is ſo plentifull as tears, 

And bitter ſighs, and yet can find no ears 

To hear theircryes and lamentable moans, 

Nor hearts to pity them for all their groans, 

Where many tedious days and nights they ſpend, 

Not knowing when their ſufferings will have end, 

If ſuch like arguments (Sir) will confute 

A Heretick, the Papilt may diſpute 

Withall the world, nay Heathen Rome could never 

Come nigh a Papiſt with their beſt endeavour : 

They ſcorn all Tarks or Pagans (for contrival 

Of Barbarous Cruelties) thould be corrival ; 

For mhumanities they muſt defic 

And ſcorn that Cannibals ſhould them come nigh. 

A bloody Papilt ſtrives to counterfeit 

The Phgues of Hell, as far as man's conceit 

Can reach unto, or Devils could invent; 

This is a Papiſts knocking Argument. - 

Thus, thus is Rome drunk with the Martyrs blood, 

VVhich has run down like to a mighty flood. 

Olit is Rome that is that Scarlet whore, | 

Yhich thus doth hate and perſecute the Pope. ©. 
| | FR 
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And all which are unto Truth inclin'd, 
To ſerve the Lord witha'molit perfect mind, 
According to the tenor of his Word ; 
All ſuch ſhe ſtrives to put unto the Sword : 
And ſuffers none to buy, norſell, nor live, 
But ſuch as homage unto her would give, 
Upon her head alſo S1int Zobr dic ſee 
Was writ the curſed name of Blaſphemy : 
Setting her ſelf on God's Imperial Throne : 
Saying, I am, beſides me there is none. 
I have the Keys of Heaven in my hand, 
Both Earth and Hell is at my ſole command ; 
I ſhut and open unto whoml pleaſe, 
I torment give to ſome, to others eaſe. 
Lo,thus God's Sacred V V.ord doth point her forth, 
This, this is ſhe, there's none in all the Earth 
That ever did adventure tolay claim 
To that preſumptuous and blaſphemous Name, 
As King of Heaven,Earth,and Hell,butſhe, (be. 
Therefore Romes Church mult the vile Strumper 


Apoſtate, 


Sir, ſpeak no more, forbear your ſland*rous lies, 
The holy Church ſuch murd'roas acts defies: 
Do not believe all Stories you do hear, 


'Tis hard for you to make theſe things appear. 


Pro: 
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Profello2, 

Theſe things were not (Sir) ina corner done, 
Beſides, I never yet have heard of one 
Fhat is for you, or ſtandeth on your fide, 
Who by jult proof theſe things ever deny'd ; 
For they alas notoriouſly are known, 
And many Papilts alſo them do own : 
Befides, *rwas late ſome of theſe Cruelties, 
Murder and Blood, and barb'rous Tragedies 
Were done, and acted; ſome alive now be 
Who with their eyes theſe villanics did ſee, 
About the year (dear Sir) of Fifty five 
A dreadful Maſſacre did Rome contrive 
Near unto France, i'th' Dukedom of Savoy, 
VVhere thirty thouſand ſouls ſhe did deſtroy, 
Who were commanded without all delays 
Papiſts to turn, and that within three days ; 
Who for refuſing, were then preſently 
Put untodeath with barb'rous Cruelty. (parts, 
Some with ſharp ſpears thruſt through their privy 
WhiPit others ſtabbed were unto their hearts. 
Some Babes they cut in pieces, ſome they Roaſted, 
And ſome upon the tops of ſpears they toſſed : 
Virgins were Raviſhed, Widows and Wives, 
All barbarouſly deprived of their lives : | 
Some were drove forth on bitter Ice and Snow, 
And many knock'd o'th' head as they did go; 
Thus were thoſe ſouls brought into miſery ; *' 
Scecitat large in Aforelands Hiſtory. 


Two 
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Two hundred thouſand Proteſtants or more 
Were Maffacred by this vile bloody V Vhore 
In Ireland; there's many now alive 
Who ſaw what kinds of deaths they did contrive, 
By. which ſome of their dear Relations then 
VVere tortured by thoſe molt Bloody men. 
How can you, Sir, theſe things 'th* leaſt deny, 
Which are ſo obvious unto ev'ry eye, 


Apoſtate. 


Youth, *tis the Faith of Remen Catholicks, 
Thus for to deal with all vile Hereticks. 
Yet *twas Rebellion too, fay what you will, 
For which the Church did many thouſands kill. 
To Magiſtrates they diſobedient were, 
And therefore they juſt puniſhment did bear. 


Profeſſor. 
Peter and Fobn they Rebels were alſo, 


By that ſame Argument which uſe you do. 
To Magiſtrates they did refuſe to bend, 


| V'Vherein they knew they ſhould the Lord offend, 


In Civil things they alwayes did ſubmit, 

And preached alſo, 'twas a thing moſt fit, 

In things which unto man do appertain ; 

But Chriſt o're Conſcience ought alone to reign. 
Ev'n ſo thoſe Martyrs bare an upright mind 
Unto their Prince, andever were inclin'd 

In\ll juſt things obedient for to be; - 


+ Fetdid ſtand up for Chriſt his Sovereignty, 


And 
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And were reſolv'd in matters of their Faith, 


To worſhip God as holy Scripture ſaith, 


According to that light which hedoth give, 


Up onto which cach Soul on Earth ſhould live. 
(death, 

And though your Church doth put poor men to 
"Twas from the Dev'l ſuch curſt Laws came forth. 

The tares with wheat ſhould grow unto the end, 

Till God is pleas'd the Reapers for to ſend. 

That 'twas from Satan, I don't doubt i'th' leaſt, 
For ke did give unto this bloody Beaſt 

H:is Pow'r and Scat, and his Authority, 

For to effect all curſed Villany. 


Apoſtate, 


They were ſome evil perſons without doubt, 
Who erept into the Church, that work'd avout 
(low, 
Thoſe Murderovus deeds, the Church did not al- 
But utterly againſt them doth Avow. 


Pofeſloz, 


The filthy Pope, and evil Cardinal, 
With Biſhops, Monks, and Fryers you ſo call, 
With fiery Jeſuits, for to be bries, 
In all theſe murd'rous a&ts theſe were the chief. 
Bulls, falſe Pardons, and curſed Diſpenſations 
From bloody Rome, has Ruin'd many Nations. 
You can't deceive, nor hoodwink the world more, 
Times have diſcovercd the Scarlet Whore. 


Wwe 
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V Ve now know how clearly to bring our charge, 
As 1 could ſhew, but that 1 can't inlarge. 


Apoſtate, 


I know not how further ( Sir ) to cxcuſe 
The Holy Church, you pur me in a muſe : 
But ſhe's more kind and gentle grown of late, 
And doth ſuch crueltics defie and hate. 


P2ofello:, 


Rome to a Wolf may fitly be compar'd, 
Who whilſt againſt bus will-is quite debarr'd 
From ſeeking of bus Prey, being ty din chains, 
Seems very peaceable, though be remains 
A Wolf in Nature ſill, if ever he 
At any rate can get bu liberty, 

Deth ftraichtway run impatient of delay, 
And cannot reſt untill he's got bis prey. 

So Rome ſeems kind and gentle, untill ſhe 
Can find again an opportunity, 

Which with unwearied pains, and often trial, 
Sbe ever ſeeks, and hardly takes denyal. 

V Thich if ſhe once obtains, ſhe will not ftay 
From ſhedding blood # minute of a day. 


Apoltate, 


"Tis a vain thing with you for to contend, 
And therefore I had rather make an end : 
'Tis ger tyyc I (peak, to have you leave 
Yoor evil Errors, ſpeedily to cleave 


Unta 
/ 
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Unto that Church who onely can decide 
All Controverſies, even to divide 
The truth from error, light from darkneſs (0 
That every one the ready way may £0. 
But you ſeem ſo reſolved in your mind, 
That little hopes, alas, of youll find. 
But Youth conſider once again I pray, 
The troubles of a now approaching day. 
For ſore amazements will you overtake, 
Unleſs you do your purpoſes forſake. 
If once our Church the day obtains, be ſure 
Then down you Hereticks muſt go for ever. 
Let former {troaks of Juſtice take ſuch place, 
As for to move you wiſely to embrace 
That counſel which in tender love l give, 
That you in ſafety evermore may live. 
Or you'l Repent that ever you begun 
Theſe dang'rous wayes of Herefie to run. 
'Tis adark dolefull dangerous path you go, 
Recant therefore as many others do. 


P2ofefſo:, 


You may miſtake, ſometimes the waters flow, 
Yet on a ſudden I obſerve them low. 
A Haman may maliciouſly deviſe 
Poor Mordecai, end others to ſurpriſe, 
Yet may bis purpoſes meet with a blaſt, 
And be bimſelf be hanged too at laſt. 


The fleſh with all its luſts to mortifie, * ©. 


% 


Is bard to thoſe that love Iniquity. 


The - 


| 


be 
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The way to Papiſts wholly i untrod, 

And unto all who haters are of God. 

The way ſeems dark to you, untrdd, uneven, 
Hard"tis to th' fleſh, yet 'tis the way to Heaven; 
"I's dark to you, becauſe that you are blind, 
And can't Gods purpoſe in dark, foot-ſteps mind. 
Pue a ſure hand to lead my trampling paces, 
To ſcape the danger of thoſe dang*rous (paces. 

1 ſball paſs ſafe, by means of my beſt Guide, 
Tough thouſands fall by me on every ſide. 

For to turn back, will prove a dolefull fault, 

I think upon the Monument of Salt. 

1 am reſolv'd a thouſand deaths to dye, 

Before I'le ever yield to Popery. 


Apoltate, 


Thou art too ſtrict, too righteous, and preciſe, 

| ; (prize; 
Thou light" ſuch things which prudent men do 
Thou may(t have Chriſt,pleaſure and honours 
And ſaved be without halt this ado. 
There's very few alas are of your mind, 
Who unto Rome are not at all inclin'd. 


Pa2ofeſloz, 


You now condemn me for my holy life, 
Wherein 'tis true I met with ſtraits and ſtrife. 
But wbEh, deir Sir, you come at length to die, 
"oe lame your ſelf, and me you”! juſtifie. 


- — - 
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Did ever any on a dying bed 

Lament that they were by Gods Spirit led 

To crucihe their fins, and undertake | 

All things to leave forthe Lord Jeſus ſake ? 

It Righteous ones3alas ſcarce ſaved are, 

It greatly doth behove me to take care 

In holineſs to walk, whar'ere you ſay; 

I from the paths of life will never ſtray. 

The way I know is rough, *tis hard and ſtrait, 
And leads mealſo through a T horny gate, 
Whole ſcratching Pricks are very ſharp and fell, 
The way to Heav'z is by the Gates of Hell. 
Your way 'tis true ſeems very ſmooth and wide, 
Since you from Chriſt have lately turn'd aſide. 


_ My Paths ſcem long, yours ſhort and very fair, 


Free from all Rubs and Snares, yet Sir beware, 
The ſafelt path is not alwayes moit even, 

The way to Hel!'s like to a ſeeming. Heaven, 

Shall proud Fleſh-wantons for a moments pleaſure, 
Expoſe thernſelves to ſhame, and loſs of treaſure ? 
They'l ſpend their (trength, their gold, and their E- 
Amongſt their ſenſual dame-helliſh-mates. (fates, 
Shall curſed Pleaſures thus be priz'd, and muſt 
The joyes above be cheaper than a luſt ? 

Th' ambitious Gallant,for to hoy(t his Name 


/! . Uponthe wingsof Honour and of Fame, 


How will he venture on the point of Spears, 

And face the mouths of Cannons ! nought he fears : 

With courage ſtout how will he fight ”th FiveJ, 

Wicn Brinith Seas are mixt with human m_— _ 
a 
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Shall wretched man be at the Devils will, 
And dangers run his luſt for to fulfill ? 
And ſhall not I, when God commands me forth, 
Ingape for him with all my might on earth ? 
Or ſhall the promis'd Crown of endleſs life, 
Be judg'd a trifle, and not worth a ſtrife ? 
That which vain man accounts to be molt rare, 
Is not obtain'd but with much coſt and care, 
Things of great worth on Earth are got by pains, 
And he who venters nothing, nothing gains. 
And ſhall I then be ſtartled with a frown, 
When full affur'd of an Erernal Crown? 
The ſtrife which doth an holy life attend, 
Will recompenſed be I'm ſure 1'th end. 
I will goon, fince Jeſus doth invite me, 
His ſtrength is mine, and nothing ſhall affright me, 


Apoſtate, 


1 do perceive you are reſoly'd to run 
In your ftrilt ways until youre quite nndone, 
Tet bear a little what I bave to ſpeak, 
And you will find*tis beſt for youto take 
The Counſel which 1 give; for you'l eſpy 
Great Ritzn fall upon you ſuddenly. 
Your father will not own you for bis Son, 
If mn this fookſh friineſs you'l go on; 


* Hu F hereafter not to fee, 
1 tvpfew pore and your pleaſure be. 


—_— M Profeffor, 


\ 
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P:ofeſloz, 


If Father, Mother, and dear. Brethren too 
For ſake me quite, yet ſtill I well do know 
My precious Saviour will my Soul embrace, 
And I ſhall ſee ſweet ſmiles from his dear face. 
My ſeif and my Relutions all, (though dear) 
1 do deny, ſuch « the love I bear 
Tomy dear Lord, whoſe Servart now am 1, 
And do reſoiveto be untill 1 Gie, 
Come Life, come Death, for Canaan 1'le endeavour, 
It is my homey and reſting plece for ever. 
Better it ts that earthly Frauends abuſe me, 
Than that Chriſt Feſus ſhould at laſt refuſe me, 
I'de ratber bear ny Fathers wrath and irey. 


Than to be caſt imto eternal Fare, 


Fie, fie, Young-min, mica and take advice, 


Let not Fot Zcal thy fancy-thus intice, - ---- .* + 
For to refuſe thoſe pleaſant things wkich you .. . , 
May here enjoy, as many others doe: | -,.. 
'Tis much tao ſoon for thee to-mind ſuch things, 
For nought but grief and dotage from it ſprings, ; 
"Twill dullthy wit, and make thee like a droan, . 
And thou'lt be-ſlighted toa by evry one... _ .. - 
How might'ſt thou liveat eaſe, and pleaſure have, 
If once theſe wayes thou woyld'ſi reſolveto. leave 3 
Ard like a Flower flouriſhin.the PEE __ 


And with young Gallants might'ſt rejoycean ing, 
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And ſpend thy days in pleaſure ſweet and rare : 
I prethee youth conſider, O take care 
To chear thy heart ; behold now in thy flight, 
W hat earthly joys moſt ſweetly do invite, 
| Profeſſor. 

Young it is true Iam, and in my prime, 
Therefore reſolve for to improve my time : 
The flower of my days do'tt think I will 
Give to the Devil, luit for to fulfill ? 

Shall Satan have the primelt of my days, 

And put off Chriſt with baſe and vile delays, 

Unrill old age, and then at laſt preſenr 

The dregs of time to him? Plenot confent 

To ſuch vile thoughts, I will not lend an ear, 

I tomy Saviour more affeCtion bear, 

Since firſt of th* living Spring my ſoul did drink 

\l] finful pleaſures in my Noſedo (tink. 

More precious Joy I find in my dear Lord, 
han all this world doth, yea, or can afford. 

{I am lighted for Chriit Jeſus ſake, 

\nd judg'd a Fool or Droan, yet I can take 

\ll for him, who for me hath undergone 
ore ſhame than this before his work was done, 
his is my chooſing time, I have made choice, 

e& Þ-9d5 Word | will obey, and hear his voice. 

ez Þods Counſel 'tis that firſt of all in Youth 

:.  JſhouldgAmicek, and cleave unto the Truth, 

ng,, {our ounſelT abhor ; ſhall luſtful fire 

fo! $eXfndled in my Breſt ? ſhall my defire " 

M 2 Run 
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Run out again to Egypr's curſed ſtuff, 
I know *tis navght, of it I have enough. 


Apoſltate, 


Alas, the Journey's long, you'l wearied be, 
And faint before that Kingdom you do ſee. 


P2ofefſo2, 
Nay Sir, be ſilent, that « falſe, for 1 
By Faith moſt clearly do the Land eſpie., 
But ts the Fourney long ? blame me no more, 
Fetimes 5th* morning I ſet out therefore. 
Why did'ſt thou ſay it was too ſoon for me 
Fer to ſet out ? If long the Journey be, 
1 do reſolve in youth with ſpeed to frivs, 
Leſt 1 too late at laſt ſhould there arrive. 
While ſtrength and youth do laft I'le bend my mind 
To travel bard, becauſe 1 clearly find 
' Old Age and weary Limbs quite out of eaſe 
To go a Fourney, or torun 4 Race, 
Alas when night us ready to come in, 
That*s not @ time this Fourney to begin, 
VFYhen Sun and Moor and Stars all darkned be, 
And clouds return, that we no light can ſee : 
Vi hen rain and tempeſts do moſt ſore appear, 
And th* Keepers of the houſe all trembling are : 
VVhen the ſtrong men themſelves are fore'd tobow, 
And grinders ceaſe gliſe, becauſe tha . | 
They are but few, and ready to fall a | 
And thoſe through windows which de look abou p. 
r 
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Are become dim, nay darkned, without light, 
And doors too in the fireet are ſhut up quite, 


 Whenthe low ſoind o th' grinders ſcarcely beard, 


He riſeth up too at the voce 0'th* Bird : 
And all the Daughters of ſweet Muſickrare, 


Are brought too low, don't for ſuch Muſick care ; 
And fears increaſe in thoughts of what's on high, 


Fears in the way, and fears for what i nigh. 
When flouriſh Teal the Almond-Tree alſo, 
And th' Graſhopper ſball be a burden too. 
When looſed ts the precious Silver Cord, 

And Golden Bole ts broken, as we bave heard » 
When the weak, Pitcher at the Fountains broke, 


VFhen deſire fails, and there alas is none, - 
Vi bat will ſuch do who han't this Race begun ? 
Beſides *rus clear, my days uncertain be, 

Old Age alas I may not live to ſee. 

Young men are quickly gone, for 1] bebold 
Daily as young 45 I are turn'd to th' Mould, 
My own experience doth diſcover this, 

My life a bubble and 4 V apour ts, 

The flower which doth ſpread, and is ſo gay, 
Soon may it fade and wither quite away. 

If I therefore have ſtill much work, to do, 


Or 4s.you ſay ſo long a wayto go; 
It doth concern me then, with all my power 


| For to improve each day, yea every hour : 
* I, M 3 


And th* wheel at th' Ciftern with a heavy ſtrokg : 
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For 


® - 


For dayes to comel ſee may not be mine, 

My time Vle ſpend, not as thou ſpendeſt thine ; 
My weights Fle calt away this race to run, 
Stand (till I muſt not, nor with thee return: 

I mult provide me Oyl, get Grace in ſtore, 

For o're a while I ſhall be ſeen no more 

This ſide the Grave; I haſte therefore to meet 
The glorious Judge at the great Judgement-ſcat. 
I muſt make haſte, be ſwitr like to the Sun, 

Lelt that my work's to do when time is done. 


Apoſtate. 


To you, young man, I have declared much 
Of the ſad danger, but your Zeal is ſuch, 
Nought that I ſay with you takes any place, 
You don't believe me, that's the very caſe. 

* Bur what's the reaſon, youth, ſo many folk 
Decline thoſe paths in which you now do walk ? 
V Vere wayes of your itrict Holineſs ſo ſweet, 
They in this ſort would never back retreat; 

did reſolve with others for to try, 

And find you all deceived utterly. 

Your whole Religion's nought but meer conceit, 
Let none therefore thy ſoul with fancies cheat. 
Since wiſe men daily do your wayes forſake, 

Be thou advis'd, and other counſel take. 


Pzofeſloz, 


If thouſands fall away, it is no mox3-=«.__ 
Than what the Scripture ſhews was heretofoR, 
h Thob...-) 
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Thouſands of old from Fzypt did adventore, 
And yet but two of ther did Canaanenter: 
They never had of Chriſt a ſaving taſte, 

V Vho quite away their ſeeming hopts do calt : 
Their hearts alas are rotten and unſound 

V Vho in Chriſt Jeſus never ſweetneſs found. 
But what of this ? ſhall l my Lord deny 

Bzcauſe that.you ſome Hypocrites eſpy ? 

Thoſe who do murmur 1n the V Vilderneſs, 
The Land of Promiſe never ſhall poſleſs. 

But if they will the precious Lord Revoke, 
Shall I from thence reſolve to ſlip the Yoak ? 
Becauſe they don't the glorious Lord believe, 
Saall Caleb think the Land he can't reccive ? 
Becauſe ſo many walk ith way to Rel), 

Shall I conclude that Heaven don't excell 

The vain enjoyments of an evil world ? 

Or ſhall with fancies thus my foul be hurl'd ? 

To think, b:cauſe that Swine the grains dochuſe, 
And Pearls do tread upon, and them refuſe, 
There is more worth in thoſe baſe ſtinking grains 
Than in thoſe true Pearls which the Merchant 
Becauſe theſe filly men have loſt their way, (gains? 
Shall I on purpoſe therefore go aſtray ? 

Becauſe that F«das did for thirty pence 

Sell his dear Lord, ſhall I conclude from thence 
Peter a fool, who priz'd his favour ſo, 


That fgs-his fake all things he'd undergo ? ' * 
If frful Souldiers baſely quit the field, 
| valiant Champions thetefore ſtraitway yield 
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Moſt cowardly nato their treacherous foe, 
Whom they aſſured were to overthrow. 

If Mariners unskill'd in Navigation 

Are ſplit on Rocks, ſhall all then in the Nation 
That have that curious Art, reſolve therefore 
Never to uſe the Art of Sailing more ? 

Becauſe the Sluggard ſees the winds do blow, 
The Rain deſcending with cold hail and ſnow, 
Hedoth pive ore, and ſays no longer will 
Remain i*th? field his barren Land to till : 

Shall faithful Husband-men from the like ground, 
Who have oft-times by good experience found, 
Without they ſow, no harveſt they can have 
Reſolve the painful labours quite to leave ? 

He that won't Plow becauſe o*th' ſnow or rain, 
Shall beg at Harveſt, and ſhall nought obtain : 

So in like ſort, to mind my preſeur caſe, 

'Cauſe perſons void of God's true ſaving Grace 
Do 'poltatize as you your ſelf have done, 

Muſt I to th' Devil with you headlong run ? 
*Cauſe ſome Profeſlors ſecretly do love 

Some baſe corruptions, doth this therefore prove 
There's none ſincere for God in all the Earth, 
Whoſe ſouls exper*encedo the ſecond birth ? 

I for my part through Grace have this to ſay, 

I never ſhall, nor can I fall away : 

All thoſe whom God has unto Jeſus given, 
They never can bediſpoſſeſy'd of Heaven z 

The Promiſe of Eternal Life is theirs,” 
And they like 1/azc, even ſo arc heirs, S 


F 


A of God's Spirit. born, is clear, 
A obn the Third doth make moſt plain appear. 
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Who could not miſs, nor diſpoſſeſſed be, 
Unleſs God's Word's made a meer Nullitie , 
God's Covenant alſo with Chriſt doth and, 
Who can ſupply our wants on ev'ry hand : 


© Sin ſhall not Reign ſuch is our happy caſe, 


We are not under th* Law, but under Grace. 
This Co\:enant is not like to the Old, 

We of a ſurer perſon 'now have hold. 

We ſtand not now as Adamdid, 'tis plain, 
God never will truſt that Old man again, 

Our credit's nothing worth, our Surety ' 

Is in our room, our wants he muſt ſupply. 
Beſides all this Ple hint another thing, 

Which to my ſoul doth much refre{hment-bring : 
He that's the Author of my Faith, 1 ſpy, 
VVill finiſh it himſelf affuredly. 

He that in me has a good work begun, - 
VVill perfect it alſo c're he bas done. 

Within God's Saints Etcrnal Life doth dwell ; 
This would remove the doubt, conſidered well : 
Thoſe unto whom Eternal Life is given, 

How can it be that ſuch ſhould miſs of- Heaven ? 
And now to *breviate *tis my intent, 

Sir, ityou pleaſe, to frame one argument. 

If the New Creature in the ſouls of men 

Is of God's Sp:rit born, I argue then, 

The ſame in nature it be ſure muſt be, 

V Vhich cannot death, or like mutation ſee ; 


c 
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The ſecd alfo doth in their fouls remain, 

They cannot fin to death who're born again; 
God's Fear moreover is fo in their heart, 

That they from him ſhall never more depart, 
Thus is my ſtanding very firm and ſure, 

And to the end I knowl ſhall endure: 

And as for thoſe who fall away and dye, 

I ſhall diſcover clearly by and by 

V Vhatkind of men and womea they are all, 
VVhich will hold forth the cauſe too of their fall, 


Apoſtate, 


Moſt confident I do perceive you are, 
Daunted at nothing, yet pray let me hear 
Thoſe perſons Names which you did laſtly mcet, 
V Vo finally refolve for to retreat, (mend; 
And leave thoſe paths which you ſeem to com- 
Come, ſpeak to this and we will make an end, 


P2ofello2, 


] 
Sir, unto me it doth moſt plain appear 
As if they cowards and faint-hearted were ; 
Under their tongues alſo cloſe ſecretly, - [ 
Some pleaſant morſels I am ſure dolie : 1 
Andin them all doth reign ſome curſed evil, \ 
V Vhich makes them to conform unto the Devil. \ 
I 
Ly 
V 
* 


Apoltate, | 
As you ſuppoſe, but pray youth, have a &e, 
For they ſincere and ſober people are. Tag 
An 
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And I do queſtion whether yea or nay 
Thou do'it them know, what further haſt to ſay ? 


P2ofeſſo, 


I told you, Sir, I knew them very well, 
And fince you urge me, I reſolve to tel] 
V Vhat kind of folk they are, and alſo ſhall 
Their Names diſcover unto great and ſmall ; 
Maſter Fearfull was one that I did fee, 
VVith him was goodly Senſualiy. 
VVith Dame Aſubelief, and Goodman Outſide, 
Who turn'd from Chrilt as ſoon as they were try'd: 
One Unbelief, a very wicked man 
Turn him out of his way, there's no man can : 
Beſides them alſo, there's one Earthly heart, 
Who loves nothing ſo well as Plow and Cart : 

; | Alfo ther's Eſau Faint-heart, molt profane, 

- K That ſells his Birth-right, Pottage to obtain ; 
V Vith Be!ly-god, a man that I do find 
Fleſh-pots and Onyons chicfly he doth mind. 
There's Miſtreſs D:ſcontent too with the reſt, 
Who would have nought but what ſhe liketh beſt. 
Maſter Hot love ſoon cold alſo was there, 
Lately for Zeal with him few could compare ; 
There's Jſhmael Legal-heart, in truth alſo, 
V'Vhen troubles riſe, he itrait away doth go 
With Maſter Balaam, who doth Jeſus leave 
The wages of Unrighteouſneſs to have : 


Some i I havelately met, 
Who/vere with ſin molt cafily beſet; 
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And divers heavy weights alſo they bore, 

Which wearied them, and made them to give o're. 
A Gentleman I alſo did behold, 

Whoſe trade was great, and ſtore he had of gold, 
He's going back with ſorrow I do know, 
Becauſe he can't have Chriſt and the world too. 
One Maſter .4the:ft, that I think's his name 

As like your ſelf as if he were the ſame ; 

He's fallen back ſo far, and turn'd aſide, 
That at Religion he doth much deride : 

He thinks Religion's but a fooliſh thing, ; 
V Vhich doth no comfort, nor no profit bring. 
This is too true, you alſo are the man, 

To clear your ſelf, deny it if you can ; * 
No marvel 'tis you play the Devils part, | 
In labouring thus for ta deceive my heart, 

And blind mine eyes, if that thou kneweſt how ; 
Thou'dſt make me like thy ſelf, and therefore now 
I am reſolv'd with thee for to ingage, 7 

VVho ſtriv'ſt to ſtop me in my Pilgrimage : 

A foe more vile than you, what ſoulcan meet ? 
I'le therefore bring you down unto my feet, 
Some ſtones I think to fetch out of God's Book, 
Though like Goliab you do ſeem to look, 

Yet in his Name, whom you ſo much defie, 

I ſhall prevail againſt you by and by, 

' I thought I muſt confeſs ſome years apo, 

I ſhould not in the leait been ſtopt by you z 
Or that I ſhould have met with 
VVith ſuch a foe to'adde to my afflition. \_ 


Butf * 
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But ſince this is my ſad unhappy fate, 

Ile add a line or two to vindirate 

The Dreadful God, ſo far as lies in me, 

Fle vindicate that Glorious Deity ; 

Who in my ſoul his Image fo has ſet, 

That I his Glorious Being can't forget. 

Shall he which form'd both Heaven and the Earth, 

From whom I have my |—_— life and birth, 

Be trod upon, nay, utterly deny'd ? | 

What ſoul can ſuch a ſinfull wretch abide? 

Who ſtrives at once, if that you could it do, 

The life of all Religion to o'erthrow. 

Haſt thou got ought to ſpeak, and wilt thou enter 

On the debate ? yea, durſt thou to adventure 

To o'pe thy mouth i'th' leaſt for to defend 

Thoſe thoughts of thine, which clearly do deſcend 

v8 From Hell bencath ? thov'lt prove thy ſelf thereby 
The Devil's Friend, Febovab's Enemy. 


Apoſtate, 
Thou childiſh Lad, do'ſt think I am afraid 
For to declare my ſelf, or am diſmay'd 
By -— ne_E and fancies, which affright 
Thoſe ſimple ones who dare not walk i'th night ; 
| Whoſtartle at the ſhadow which they ſee, 
And think the Devil's near, when *tis a tree? 
And finceI do perceive you underſtand 
Wha inion is, I do demand 
Hoz# you can prove, and fully make appear 
it} *Tfierc is a God ; for none at all I fear. 
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No God nor Devil I at all believe, 
Nor is there any Heaven to receive 
The ſouls of Holy Men when they do die; 
Nor is there any Hell of Miſery 

For Sinners after death, as you conceit, 
All is nought elſe ſave a Religious Cheat. 


P2ofeſſo, 


Dare you Your Aaker thus with 1mpudence 


Deny and tread upon ? ſuch tnſolence 


What Soul can bear | what Age can ſhew the like, 
VF here ſo wuch light hath been! ſliall Mortals 
Art the great God, and gloriow Deity? ( ſtrike 
VV boſe dreadful Being and Exiſtency 

The Heathens aid find out, and greatly fear ; 

His Godhead did to them moſt plain appear 

By the Creation, Man, 4s in a Glaſs 

Hay there behold who bis Creator was. 

'Tis time to arm my ſelf, and look about, 

VVhen by an Atheiſt I am challens'd ont : 

When th' whole of all Religion lies at ſtake, 

"Tis time to roſe, and alſo for to ſhake 

Off ſloth and idleneſs, and to ingage 

VrVith ſuch a foe in this my pilgrimage. 

If once I ſhould unto an Atbieſt yield, 

And treach'rouſly alſo acquit the Field; 


The ſtrongeſt bold of Truth betray ſhould 


Into the bands of its worſt enemy : ae, 


| And ſhould unman my ſeif of Chriſtian too, * 
I ſhould 


And my dear Soul of reaſon overthrow. 
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I ſhould debaſe my ſelf, ſhowld 1 deny 
My Noble Birth from the great Deity. 
Alan's chiefeſt glory ſprings from's Suprean Head; 
In his deſcent from him, who made and bred, 
And brought him forth, and doth his life maintain, 
From bence man doth his greateſt honour gain. 
'Tis power Divine that man doth greaten thus, 
As to make him King of the Univerſe, 
IWho'ere difowns his vieſſed Pedigree, 
Doth prove himſelf nnnat ral far to be. 
For man to ſay he came by hap or Chance, 
As "tis a piece of wilfull Ignorance, 
Himſelf alſo be doth depoſe thereby, 
From his own honour and rate dignity; 
find vile contempt apon bimſelf doth bring, 
As well as. dirt upon that Eſſence fling 
Who form'd his Sou!, and gave to bim his breath, 
And made himRuler here upon the Earth. 
But to proceed, and lend my belpins band, 
In the defence of Sacred Trutbto ftand, 
And'vindicate my great Creators cauſe, 
By Natures light, and alſo by thoſe Laws 
Which ſupernat'ral are, and moſt Divine, 
Whoſe light excells, yea, and whoſe glories ſhine. 
Tou ach me bow I can makg it appear, 
There is a God, attend and now give ear, 
And weigh my arguments and reaſons ſound, * 
And let yot Satan more your ſoul confound, 
And Reaſon quite deſtroy as be has done, - 
. | Left-to the Devil you do beadlong run. ek 
Apoltate. 
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Apoſtate. 


Before you do procecd, this you mult know, 
If you a God do think to prove or ſhow, 
Be ſure of this, young man, it mult not be 
By Scripture-proof, for its Authority 
I do deny, and cannot it believe, 
You never ſhall that way my heart deceive : 
The knowledge which you ſupernatural call, 
Is a meer cheat, I minditnot at all. 


P2ofeſſo2, 


Though ſupernatural knowledge you deſpiſe, 
And count Gods holy Word to be but lies; 
I briefly ſhall ſtand up in its defence, 
And ſhew your pride and curſed Inſolence. 
That all may love Gods word, prizc it, and ſce 
Its worth and weight, and its Authority 
To be Divine, and by Fehovab given 
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To lead poor Souls in the right way to Heaven : 


One thing of you i*th firſt placeI demand, 
Pray let me know, and fully underſtand 
When this ſuppoſed Cheat did firſt commence, 
And in what part o'th' world, bring evidence. 
Egypt ſtands mute, ſaith it commenc'd not here, 
Nor did the Few: invent it, that's as clear. 
Ask all the Heathens. too-inevery age, 

If their Philoſophers brought *t on the Stage. 
If you can find it out, Pray bring *t to light, * 
Or elſe confeſs your darkneſs worſe than right. 


Tis' 
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Tis ſtrange-that ſuch a vnjverſal cheat: - 
Should thus be put upon the world, and-yet 
No one can ſhew who did the ſame deviſe, 
Nor how, nor when theſame at firſt didriſe : 
Since all the world ſtands. filent, and is mute, 
This might a period pet to the'Diſpute. 
But ſecondly, | argue once again, 
There's none of them whodo ſo much diſdain” 
The Holy Scriptures, who juſt proof couldbring 
Toſhew i'th? leaſt they werea forged thing: 
If none can them diſprove, O then ſay], 
What ground have you the Scripture to deny ? 
The Scriptures alſo, I obſerve have been 
Strangely preſerved by a pow'r unſeen: 
In every age, kept both in word and ſence - 
From ſecret fraud, and open violence, _ 
Againttthenum'rous Armies of all thoſe - 
That were both ſecret, yea, andopen foes, 
No wicked or malicious men could eyer 
Subvert the Scripture. though they did endeavour; 
The beaſtly Clergy of- the Church of Rome, 
Thorow whoſe hands, to us the Scripture comes 3 
Though guilty of moſt vileabomination 
As ever was committed in 2 Nation. 
Their curſed fins are hateful torelate, - 
Which they committed, anddid tolerate: 
And that they might more freely do the ſame, 
And ſo be kept from ſad reproach and ſhame, 
Theyfaythe Pope himſelf may change the Laws 
- | Of th' Holy Goſpel, _—_ himſelf ſecs Cauſe A ; 
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( And make the ſence of Scriptures to apree' 

[i With time and'place,”aShe molt fit doth ſee. 

t How free thoſe Sacrilegious Monſters were, 
14 (Had God admitted) to extinguiſh'd clear 

The Sacred Scripture, 'and pur our their light, 
And fill'd the world with'aweternal night. 

| But we may ſce although it made it's way 

| Thorough thoſe muddy Chanels, yet have they 


Been ſtill kept pure, and ſtill remain a Law 
To keep moſt men ſave Bloody Popes in awe. 
Now if againſt ſo many Enemies, 
| Who us'd all means that Devils could deviſe 
T' obliterate that Soul-informing word, 
| It was preſerv*d,and not by humane ſword 
How dare you Sir preſume for to deny 
Its bleſſed and Divine Authority ? 
Another pround or reaſon [ ſhall urge, | 
Which proves Gods word Divine as I do judge. þ 
*Tis taken from that influence they have 
: Upon their hearts whom God intends to ſave ; 
It turns them from thoſe curſed wayes of fin, 
Which'once they loved and delighted in, 
It brings them out of darkneſs into light, 
Yea, and diſcovers Jeſus to their fight, 
Filling their ſouls with inward life and peace, 
And precious joy, the which ſhall never ceaſe. 
The glorious Power which God did afford 
Always to thoſe who ſtood up for hjs word 
Moſtclearly ſhews, Methinks, to every eye 
T heScripture's true; and their 4 uthority. ' - : 


D 
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0 be Divine, what ever you may ſay, 
I cannot give this Argument away. | 
How have they becn ſupported in the flames ? 
hich as it did perpetuate their Names, 
$0 God thereby did [tir up.ten. for one, 
o ſtand up for his Ward when they were gone. 
h ! how did they rejoyce Sir in the fire, .. 
hich made their very enemies admire. 
ouldft thou one inſtance have, I could give two, 
Ind ten times twenty more if that-would do, 
ut if I ſhould, I am ſure I ſhould tranſgreſs, 
dover-charge th' Appendix and the Preſs. 
ind therefore | will add one reaſon more,  .. ' 
To prove Gods Word Divine, and ſogive o're.. 
ow has the Scripture mage the Atheii quake, 
nd all his limbs with dreadful horror ſhake! 
hen on a death-bed they have come tolie, 
Their Conſcience waking in their face dic fy, | 
Though in their health they did it much deſpiſe, 
nddid-affirm it was made up with lies. 
et has it made them howl at laſt and cry, 

e are undone to all Eternity. 
Twas like unto the writing on the wall, 
hich did foretell profane Belſhezzar's fall. 
hich was ſo terrible, yea, and ſo (trange, 
t wrought amongſt them.a moſt ſudden change. 
Their Mirth and Jollity doth now _— | 
\nd the proud King do earneſtly delire. * 
To hear tc read, nought then would ſerve the tua 
But an Interpreter ; vis heart did burn, | 
Mo : 
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Histrembling Knees ſmote one againſt another, 
As if his Joynts were looſcd from each other. 
Thus tho be by won't.confeſs Febovah's Name, 
Are ford toown him'to their utter ſhame. 

And thoſe who wilt not of Gods Word allow 

Are fore'd'By ConſGience vnder it ts bow. (o're 

Theſe being weigh'd inay make you quite give 

Yea, and Gods Word thus to oppoſe no more, 

Now if, the Scripture tannot be gain-ſaid, | 

Methitilts e4ch Sout ſhould be exceeding fraid 

How tity gontemn that glorious Deity; © 

Whorh they fo clearly ſhew and magnifie. *- 
But to feave this a lirtfe and deſce 

To tans on reafon which you ſo comrnend. 

How manere athens did alonethereby, 

Find out(dear Sir) Gods glorious Majely. 

If yotiy | hare did but exercife, _ © 

Fronj.Mi iſmdoubtleſs you ſoon might rife, 

| And hate 4lfo this Soul-deſtroying evil, 

Thus ſiding with, and yielding to the Devil. 


| Apoltate, 


Amongſt the Heathens (youth) were menof fame 
Who fortheir skill in Nature had the name 
Above all others, which'did quite deny 

There was a God or fach'a Deity 


Paokeſloz, 


Your Epicurus, and old Ariftotle; |, - 
With Theedorme, Bion; and the Rabble, ' 


ie 
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And ſuch like Atheiſts I muſt grant to you | 


Deny'd thcre was a God as Stotirs ſhew, 
Philoſophy is good, but men abufe it, 


When they,like thoſe old Heathen Authors uſt it. 


God doth fometimes mens reaſons darkenquite 


- For not improving of the means of lighe: 


To vile affetions up God doth them give, | 
Becauſe on earth, like Brutes they ſeem to. live. 
Bur though theſe natural Sots could not eſpy 
By all their $kill ch* eternal Deity, 
Yet many thouſand Hearhens I might ſhow | 
By Natures light alone did come ro know 
There was a God, they ſearched fo about 

nto Gods works, they found his God-head out, 
For when they pave themſelves up ſeriouſly | 
To ſtudy Natures Book, andcome NY. 
Into the cauſe of all things hete'on earth, © 
And theifeffetts, didctearly fee che birth © * 
Or firſt Origin#i of every t ing, TY 
From ſuch an Effence ro'defcend or ſpring, : - 
The very Novicesin Natures School,” * * 
May ſoon convince that man to be a Fool, 
Who by the Creatures glory can't diſcern 
The Being of that Jreadfulf Sovereign 'F 
Who did ther form and'make, for every where 
His glorious God-head they toall declare, 
Had 1 but time, I could ſome pages'fll, 
To ſhew to yuu how that minis reaſon will 
Teach him there is a God, for if he mind ' 


. The narore'of his Soul, this he might find, 


Man's 
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Mans fool is like a ſpring or like tofire, 
It reſteth not aloft, it doth aſpire, 
And unto Noah's Dove, Þle_it compare, 
God is the Ark, fouls reſt alone is there. 
The flzh dams up the ſpring, quenches deſire, | 
Keeps ont of th? Ark to which it would retire: | | 
Since I perceive mans ſaul doth ſearch about | 
Tofind ſome higher -_ and beingout ; 

Which doth excel all things which are below, 
This doth to us Gods glorions being ſhow. 
 Butto conclude this, no mancan diſown, 

God by his judgments daily is made known. 
VVhat ſad examples daily do we hear 

Of V Vrath and Vengeance almoſt every where ? 
Some drunkards & blaſphemers ſtruck down dead 
andothers with ſtrange Judgements tortured ? 
Some have preſum'd the Holy God to dare,. 
Whom he would not one little minute ſpare, 
Tf this will noc convince you of your error, 

I fear you will e*re long Gil under terror ; 

For if you will not now example take, 

God may of you a ſad example make. 
| Yourſtate alas, above all mca is ſad, _.. . 
Becauſe of God you once ſuch knowledge had, 
Ang of his wayes, which now you loath and hate; 
| O Sif, conſider this your woful ſtate z 
| Ardcryto God, if peradventure He 
| May give you Grace, whereby your ſoul may ſee 
Your hainous fin, that ſo you may repent, 
And turn to God before your daies are ſpent. 


Apo- * 
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Apoltate, 


I muſt confeſs | know not what to ſay, 
If there's a God, then curſed be the day 
That ever | was born, for I do know 
He never unto me will mercy ſhew : 
I now reſolve to open my condition, 
Thovgh all's in vain ; for there isno contrition 
VVill dome good, Lutterly am loſt | 
For I have ſinn'd againſt the Holy Ghoſt ; 
I wilfully have ſinn'd,and there remains 
Nothing for me but everlaſting pains. 
O that there were no God! for then ſhould I 
Be like the Beaſt when e're I come to dye. 
For love o'th? World and for my preſent caſe 
Iam become like to the troubled Seas. 
Noreſt nor comfort ever ſhall I find, 
Curs'd be the day that ever I declin'd (go 
From theſe good waies in which dear youth you 
Orever I did God or Jeſus know :. 
Fcrif Ihad not known them, itis clear 
My fin would not ſo hainous now appear : 
My Conſcience doth prick me to the heart, 
I never ſhall be caſed of this ſmart. | 
O that I were in Hell ! for then ſhould I 
Soon ſee the worit of my extremity. 
Thou ſhalt, dear youth, for ever happy be, 
For thou art choſen from Eternity. 
To bean heir of the Eternal Bliſs; : 
. But Ialasam damn'd ! what woe like this? 


F TheDevilwith his gli ring golden ball 
F *Hath medeceiy'd; andnow | fee my fall 

:To be ſo bad, no tongue can itexpreſs, 

My woful pain is quite remedileſs. (> 
The checks of Conſcierice 1 did greatly ſlight, 
And loved darkneſs greatly, hated light: 
| Yea, andof good I never lov'd to hear, 
Though Tof him had hints oft-times molt clear ; 
And now will he my ſoul to pieces tear, 
And make 'me his Eternal Vengeance bear. 
Let all backfliders of me warning take 
Before they fall into the Srygian Lake; | 
Yea, and return and make with God their peace 
Before the dayes of Grace and Mercy ceaſe 3 
For mine are paſt for ever, oh / condole 
My ſad eſtate, and miſerable ſoul. 
My dayes will quickly end, and I muſt he 
Broyling in flames to all Eternity. 
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